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HY not make the Royal Portable look as smart as it is?” suggested 

the New Yorker. “A typewriter in the home should be a dine of 
beauty—give it a distinctive touch of color—a modern art treat- 
ment for the most modern of lightweight writing machines.” 


That’s how it all began—this band of vivid color around the 
Royal Portable that has become a band around the world. 

‘Beautifully designed, unequalled for ease of operation, the 
new series of the Royal Portable offers you a most interest- 
ing choice of splendid colors. 


Standard keyboard, visible writing and many other special 
features give the Royal Portable the conveniences of a 
large office typewriter. Priced at $60.00 complete with 

fabrikoid carrying case, slightly higher in Canada 
—there’s an attractive plan of gradual payments. 
Typewriting is easy to learn, and it’s the up-to-the- 
minute method of handling personal corre- 
spondence. Write for illustrated booklets on 
the new Royal Portable color series, and for 
a free copy of Van Sant’s Touch Typewriting. 


ROYAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY, Inc. 


316 Broadway, New York 
Branches and Agencies the World Over 


PORTABLE 


TYPEWRITER 
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For FOOTBALL ENTHUSIASTS 


Linton Tweed Coats and Suits, Trimmed with Fashionable Furs 


SPORTSWEAR—THIRD FLOOR 





























~~ ti smarles/ P 


Once again - + black. One of the 
very smartest costume colours... And, 
delightful to report, a new black leather 


to wear with it. Vicr Mar Finisu. 


Vict Mar Finisu is the blackest 
black you ever saw. Dull black, not 
shiny. Rich and deep. So essentially 
chic that you like it at once, and adore 
it permanently. So clever with. its 
dullness that it seems to make your 
foot at least half a size smaller. So 
supple that you scarcely realize you 


have a shoe on. So smart that it can £0 


anywhere and never find itself eclipsed. 


— NAT [os 


for new black shoes 
































Here’s the lucky horseshoe 
that keeps luck at your feet 


2, 
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So it's Vict Mar Finisn for 
your black velvet afternoon frock ae 
and Vict Mar Finisu for the 
trim little street shoes to go with black, 
tweed-grey, the new reds and greens, 
if you have a penchant for them . . 

How will you know it’s Vicr Mar 
Finisn when you see it? When 
you see the Lucky Horseshoe stamped 
inside the shoe. It’s put there to set you 
straight in luck for the balance of the 
. Begin to be lucky today! 
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ROBERT H. FOERDERER, Inc. | f 
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Selling agencies in all parts of the world 
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Paris finds us hard to please in our quest for Mimi and C’est Paris 
fashions. Wide usefulness, reproducibility at moderate prices — all 
this we insist upon—and silhouettes and details utterly typical of the 
Parisian latest and best. Such models become our Mimi and C’est Paris 
fashions—true missioners of Paris. This Mimi frock, for Miss 14 to 
20, in crepe satin or silk crépe, is $39.50: the C’est Paris evening 


gown, for Madame, in crépe satin, is $75. 


(eat Parts’ 


NEW YORK PARIS JOHN WANAMAKER LONDON PHILADELPHIA 
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(ior after Fe tele rere js srtory, 70, of courre nee sare 
makeup tr out of order. What more natural i a i. 
new Ughter +-hade Uprtick for evening! Decorate in 

care erpecitally ,o in the new Fert. matol hoe 


GUERLAIN 


NEY YORK 5786 MADISON AVENUE °* PARIS 68 AVENUE DES CHAMRS ELYYEEX 
Q@VERLAIN PERFUMES ARE BLENDED AND SEALED IN PARIS AND SOLD ONLY IN THE ORIGINAL BOTTLE% 
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A “In the Orient, dreams {% te R lavender, orchid, mauve, a 
' reign supreme ... Asia is & A taupe, gold and blue... he | 
pm the world’s subconscious- r | 
‘.. ness, and China; where no Pp yA Silks from native looms- i 
LY death is ever forgotten, AER exquisitely patterned dam- ae | 
j no bones ever cast away, 4 : oe 
ep ' is the. vary. pula ft 4% asks in deep glowing tones be 
magic and of miracle.”’ ak Pr A or delicate pastel tints... a | 
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may be repeated as often as you wish, with absolute safety 


Time and again your hair may be waved by the or ammonia, and requires but seven minutes 
Nestle Circuline method with absolute safety, of temperate heat —100 degrees /ess than is 
with the comforting assurance that your hair necessary for an ordinary marcel. 


will remain always soft, lustrous, and grace- But remember, Madame, you are not getting 
fully undulating. For unlike all other methods, a Nestle Circuline Wave unless your hairdresser 
Circuline treats each head of hair strictly accord- uses genuine Circulines(as pictured above). Watch 
ing to its indiwidual requirements. her as she immerses one for each curl 
And because Circuline adapts itself 
to the needs of each type of hair, it 
waves only the new hair growth— 
gently re-setting the previously waved hair. 


' in clear, fresh water; and look for the 
/ name “Nestle Circuline” stamped on 
/ the glassine wrappers—your assurance 

/ of a perfect wave ! 
Whether your hair be fine or coarse, 
bleached or grey, the Circuline method sci- 
entifically defines its texture and caters to it. 
Circuline is gentle, too. ..for it is entirely free nent waving. It has made repeated waves 
from injurious chemicals such as lye, potash Tie NestleText-o-meter_ ag safe and as beautiful as your first wave 
tests your hair before it 


is waved and deter- 
mines which Circu- 


lines. will safely and 
perfectly wave it 
Patented July 13, 1926. Other Patents Pending. . ij 


if at C. NESTLE Co. 
Circ 


PERMANENT WAVE VY 


Circuline has banished forever the un- 





rN — certainty and disappointments in perma- 
boo. eaaei ; 





Please send booklet describing Nestle 
Circuline; also names and addresses of Cir- 
culine hairdressers nearest me who will 
test my hair before waving it. 


Name 











Addre fs 
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NY, ‘ ° s 
Exoursire bits of superb workmanship from Europe’s master 
A goldsmiths of the 17th, 18th, amd 19th centuries. The glamor- 
\ ous past is revived in the glory of these pieces—some of the 
yi Russian crown jewels, rare examples of George III jewelry, 

¥ elaborately wrought French pieces, encrusted with enamels 
A) . ; : 
Ni and precious stones. Priced for those who wish to profit by 
\) the occasion to acquire unusual, inimitable Christmas Gifts. 

XY 
5 \\ ) 
\\ 
4 34TH STREET AND BROADWAY - NEW YORK 
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A CUGENE WAVE 





THE CUGENEC METHOD 


At this season of the year comes the 
gentle Eugene Method—considerate 
of your hair and of you—making it 
possible to get a second permanent 
wave—and enjoy all-year comfort 
and convenience. 


The Eugene Permanent Wave is a 
Selective beauty treatment for your 
hair. It strictly confines the new wave 
to the newly grown straight hair— 
and avoids double-waving the re- 
mains of your old permanent. This 
is accomplished by means of the 
Eugeneol Perforated Re-wave Sachet 
and the Eugene Two-Sectional Steam- 
er — exclusive Eugene advantages. 


Repeated waves by the Eugene Method 
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A BEAUTY TREATMENT FOR YOUR HAIR 
| Oy 


are true new waves —not re-waves— 
and leave the hair flawlessly soft 
and perfectly conditioned. And, 
most surprising of all, you will find 
yourself rested and refreshed, dur- 
ing and after the treatment. 


Any Eugene Method waver can give 
you a Eugene Selective Re-wave. If 
you wish, we will send you the names 
of all accredited Eugene Wavers in 
your vicinity. Ask also for our 
most complete and interesting booklet 
“The Eugene Method.” It tells why 
the Eugene Waver deserves his higher 
fee —it answers all your questions. 


Eugene, Ltd., of London and Paris, 
965 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


CUGENE 


Permanent Waves 


PERFECTED ABROAD- PREFERRED THE WORLD OVER 
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How deceptive lines can be! It’s this very optical 















illusion that is the scientific basis of Slipper Heel’ 
Hose. Designed with converging lines, instead of the old 
fashioned square, this new heel seems to take inches off one’s 
ankle. But, not only does it greatly improve the ankle line—it 


carries the slenderizing effect ‘way above the knee. Exclusively in 


Kayser Hosiery. In every weight of silk and all smart shades. 


You may purchase There is a permanent 


Kavser Silk Products display of the latest 
at allthe Better Shops Paris styles in hosiery, 
and at the Kayser fo underwear and gloves 
Store, Fifth Ave.. at c 

at the Kayser 


41st St., opposite 
the Library. Shop. 








© J. K. & Co. 1927 * Reg. U S. & For. Pat. Of Patented 1914 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, OCTOBER 14, THROUGH SATURDAY, OCTOBER 22] 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed 
that curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 
p.M. The midweek matinée is on Wednes- 
day unless another day is specified. E. 
and W. mean East and West of Broad- 
way. Theatrical offerings are listed al- 
phabetically in each of the four following 
subdivisions) : 


PLAYS 


THE Basy Cyctone: (Henry Miller’s, 
43, E. Mat. Thurs.)—Much sidesplit- 
ing about a Pekinese. With Grant 
Mitchell. 

BurRLESQUE: (Plymouth, 45, W. Mat. 
Thurs.)—Turmoil and romance be- 
tween scenes and behind footlights. 

THE CoMMAND TO Love: (Longacre, 48, 
W.)—High humor about bawdy do- 
ings in the French Embassy at Madrid. 
With Basil Rathbone and Mary Nash. 

DracuLa: (Fulton, 46, W.)—The “un- 
dead” from Bram Stoker’s novel still 
able to scare you witless. 

An ENEMY OF THE PEOPLE: (Hamp- 
den’s, B’way above 63.)—One of the 
world’s great plays intelligently pre- 
sented by and with Walter Hampden. 

Tue GARDEN OF EDEN: (Selwyn, 42, 


W. Mat. Thurs.) —Cinderella at 
Monte Carlo. Trash, but some of it 
good trash. 


HippEn: (Lyceum, 45, E. Mat. Thurs.) 
—The tragedy of a sister-in-law who 
releases her suppressions only to perish 
by them in the end. 

Tue Letter: (Morosco, 45, W.)— 
Three acts reluctantly give up the de- 
tails of a crime of passion. With 
Katharine Cornell. 

Murray Hiv: (Bijou, 45, W.)—A play 
by and with Leslie Howard in which 
the jazz age overtakes that of Queen 
Victoria. Amusing. 

Pickwick: (Empire, B’way at 40.)—A 
gentle stage version of “The Pickwick 
Papers.” Not quite successful. 

REVELRY: (Masque, 45, W.)—Big talk, 
if you like big talk, about Big people. 
Maurine Watkins’ adaptation of the 
book. 

THE SHANNONS OF Broapway: (Martin 
Beck, 45 at 8 Ave.) —James Gleason 
and Lucile Webster as a vaudeville 
team save a poor play. 

THE Tria oF Mary Dugan: (Nation- 
al, 41, W.)—Mary’s boy friend is mur- 
dered. Did Mary do it? Ann Harding 
and Rex Cherryman act it out. 

Women Go On Forever: (Forrest, 49, 
W.)—Glamor and clamor among fur- 
nished rooms. With Mary Boland. 


The following are still available if you 
missed them last season: “Broadway,” 


“The Road to Rome,” “Saturday’s Chil- 
dren,” and “The Spider.” 
WITH MUSIC 

ALLEz-Oop! (Earl Carroll, 7 Ave. at 50. 
Mat. Thurs.)—Ideal for the folk who 
come from out of town. 

Goop News: (46th Street, 46, W.)—A 
college campus harboring good music, 
good singing and good dancing. Inez 
Courtney and Mary Lawlor are in it. 

Hit THE Deck! (Belasco, 44, E. Mat. 
Thurs. )—‘“Shore Leave” set splendidly 
to music. With Louise Groody. 

MANHATTAN Many: (Apollo, 42, W.)— 
Ed Wynn will make you overlook the 
fact that this smart near-revue has a 
dull book. 

Tue Merry Ma tones: (Erlanger’s, 44, 
W.)—By and with George M. Cohan 
on the Cohan pattern. 

Tue Mixapo: (Royale, 45, W.)—As de- 
lightful an evening of Gilbert and Sul- 
livan as you could wish. 

My Mary.anp: (Jolson’s, 7 Ave. at 59. 
Mat. Thurs.) —A Civil War operetta. 
Pretty but not funny. 

My Princess: (Shubert, 44, W.)— 
Minnie Johnson’s counterfeit Italian 
Prince turns out to be real and Sig- 
mund Romberg’s score good. 

A NIGHT IN Spain: (Winter Garden, 
B’way at 50. Mat. Tues.)—A good 
revue with Broadway’s best Spanish 
veneer. Ted Healy and Phil Baker are 
in it. 

Rano Tanc: (Majestic, 44, W.)—A 
negro revue that is worth your time. 
With Miller and Lyles. 

Rio Rita: (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. at 54. 2:20 
and 8:20 p.m. Mat. Thurs.) —Humor, 
beauty in the ensemble, and handsome 
settings. Ada May and Bert Wheeler 
make merry. 

ZIEGFELD FoLiies: (New Amsterdam, 
42, W. 2:20 and 8:20 p.m.)—Eddie 
Cantor, girls and girls. 

And of course there are still “The Desert 

Song” and “Peggy-Ann.” 

ADDENDA 

(The following productions were due to 

open during the past week and will be 

reviewed later): 

CHAUvvE-Souris: (Cosmopolitan, 8 Col. 
Circle. Mat. Thurs.)—A new edition 
of Balieff’s review, to run four weeks 
only. 

THE Five O’Ctocx Girt: (44th Street, 
44, W.)—With Mary Eaton and Os- 
car Shaw. 

Just Fancy: (Casino, B’way at 39.)— 
With Raymond Hitchcock, Mrs. 
Thomas Whiffen, and Joseph Santley. 

THE 19TH Hote: (Geo. M. Cohan’s, 
B’way at 43.)—Frank Craven in one 
of his own plays. 

Porcy: (Guild, 52, W.)—Guild repro- 


duction of the DuBose Heyward novel. 





THE SPRINGBOARD: (Mansfield, 47, W.) 
Madge Kennedy in a comedy by Alice 
Duer Miller. 

OPENINGS OF NOTE 

THE Goop Hope: (Opens Tues., Oct. 
18. Civic Repertory Theatre, 14, W. 
of 6 Ave.)—First of the Civic Reper- 
tory Theatre’s season. 

Anp So To Bep: (Opens Thurs., Oct. 
20. Comedy, 41, E.)—A _ comedy 
founded on Pepy’s Diary. 

THE Ivory Door: (Opens Tues., Oct. 
18. Hopkins, 49, E.)—A play by A. 
A. Milne. 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 
* Better Dress (Particularly Saturdays) 
AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51.—Where 
you may see this year’s débutantes 
watching Charles Sabin and Edwina 

St. Clare dance.* 

BarNEY’s, 85 W. 3.—Rowdy rendezvous 
for Park Avenue in Greenwich Village. 

Cus Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52.—A smart crowd 
and Moss and Fontana for dancers.* 

CLuB Montmartre, B’way at 50.—A 
really good crowd, with the Murrays 
dancing to Emil Coleman’s orchestra.* 

CiusB Mirapor, 7 Ave. at 51.—Rosita 
and Raymon and the Revellers enter- 
tain at this reopened stand-by.* 

JuncLeE Room, 7 Ave. at 52.—African 
decorations and the Four Yacht Club 
Boys singing. Under Club Lido man- 
agement.* 

Georce OLsen’s, 159 W. 49.—Last 
year’s favorite is open again.* 

Vitta Venice, 10 E. 60.—Formal dress 
required in a collegiate atmosphere. 
Its postponed opening was scheduled 
for Wed., Oct. 12. 

BroaADwAy ATMOSPHERE—The one best 
known, west of the Alleghenies, is Tex- 
as Guinan’s, re-opened as a circus in 
the Century cellar. Cent. Pk. W. at 62. 

GREENWICH VILLAGE District—County 
Fair, 54 E.9,and Mori’s, 144 Bleecker, 
are wise choices for Village informality, 
low couvert and all that. 

HarLEM—Barron’s Exclusive Club, 7 
Ave. at 134; Small’s, across the street: 
and The Nest, 169 W. 133, are the 
best. Do not dress; go late. 

Russian ATMOSPHERE—Kavkaz, B’way 
at 53, and Katinka, 109 W. 49, are 
worth trying. Best Saturday nights. 


MOTION PICTURES 

(Unless otherwise noted, performances 

are daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. 

Sunday matinées at 3. Titles are listed 

alphabetically. ) 

Cat AND Canary: (81st Street, B’way 
at 81. Thurs., Oct. 20, through Sat., 
Oct. 22. Shown at 4, 7 and 10 p.M., the 
picture following vaudeville.)—A stage 
thriller on the screen. 


(Continued on page 12) 
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(Continued from page 10) 


Les MisEraBves: (Central, B’way at 47.) 
—Hugo’s novel faithfully but sketchily 
done. 

SEVENTH HEAvEN: (Cameo, 42, E. Fri., 
Oct. 14. Continuous from 11:20 a.m.) 
—Another chance to see this adapta- 
tion of a stage favorite. 

Sort CusHions: (77th Street, B’way at 
77. Fri. and Sat., Oct. 14-15. Con- 
tinuous from 1:30 p.m.)—A_ happy 
comedy with an Arabian nights back- 
ground. 

THE Jazz Sincer: (Warner, B’way at 
52. Evenings at 8:45.)—Al Jolson’s 
first picture. Adaptation of the stage 
success. 

THE STUDENT Prince: (Astor, B’way at 
45)—Part you will find delightful, and 
part you will find dull. 

THE Way or ALL FLEsH: (Lexington, 
Lex. at 51. Continuous from 1 p.M.; 
Sat., Oct. 15, through Mon., Oct. 17.) 
— Emil Jannings going superbly 
through all his tricks in a synthetic 
story. 

Wincs: (Criterion, B’way at 44)—War 
in the air made stirring and occasion- 
ally beautiful. But silly story. 

The following, if you run across them, 

are also recommended: “Adam and Evil,” 

“Ben Hur,” “The Blood Ship,” “A 

Gentleman of Paris,’ “What Price 

Glory” and “Underworld.” ' 


ART 

Earty FRENCH—Some leading American 
collectors loan their best: Kleinberger, 
12 E. 54. Open weekdays from 9 a.m. 
to 6 p.M., beginning Mon., Oct. 17. 

CoNTEMPORARY ETCHINGS — Mahonri 
Young, Troy Kinney and such at Fred- 
erick Keppel, 16 E. 57. Open 9 a.m. 
to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

LAHNER—Good news from Hungary 
and many fine graphics: Weyhe, Lex- 
ington near 61. Open 9a.M. to 6 P.M. 
weekdays. Date of closing uncertain. 

Maps AND Prints—Old maps, etchings 
and aquatints make an excellent show- 
ing: Public Library, 5 Ave. at 42. 
Open 9 a.m. to 10 p.m. weekdays; 
1 to 10 p.m. Sunday. 

MippLe AMERICANS—Favorites twenty 
years ago: Babcock, now at 5 E. 57. 
Open 9 A.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

MoperN' FrencH—Impressionists at 
their best: Durand-Ruel, 12 E. 57. 
Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

Tomitin—An American shows what he 
learned in France: Montross, 26 E. 
56. Open 9 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. week- 
days. 

YouncGstErs—Good Americans at Du- 
densing’s new gallery, 5 E. 57. Open 
10 A.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 


MUSIC 
(Unless otherwise noted, performances 


begin at 3 and 8:30 P.M. 
chronological. ) 
RECITALS 

Avucusta LenskKa: A handsomely her- 
alded mezzo from the Chicago opera. 
Town Hall, Sat. Aft., Oct. 15. 

Jose Ecuaniz: This pianist has been 
heard with Schipa, and now goes it 
on his own. Town Hall, Sun. Aft., 
Oct. 16. 

JoHN McCormack: Have you your 
tickets ? Carnegie Hall, Sun. Eve., Oct. 
16. 

BEATRICE Harrison: Reappearance of a 
handsome and distinguished cellist. 
Guild Theatre, Sun. Eve., Oct. 16. 

Git VALERIANO: An ingratiating Spanish 
tenor. Town Hall, Thurs. Eve., Oct. 
20. 


Listing is 


ORCHESTRAS 
PHILHARMONIC—Mengelberg _conduct- 
ing: Carnegie Hall, Fri. Aft., Oct. 14 
(2:30); Sat. Eve., Oct. 15; Sun. Aft., 
Oct. 16; Thurs. Eve., Oct. 20; Fri. 
Aft., Oct. 21 (2:30). 
New York SympHONy—Busch conduct- 
ing: Carnegie Hall, Fri. Eve., Oct. 21. 


ON THE AIR 
FootBALL GAmeEs—Sat., Oct. 15: Notre 
Dame vs. Navy from Baltimore over 
WEAF, 2:30 p.m.; CotumBia vs. Cot- 
GATE from Baker Field over WHN, 
2:30 P.M. 

Sat., Oct. 22: Harvarp vs. Dart- 
MOUTH from Cambridge over WEAF, 
2:30 p.m.; YALE vs. ARMY from New 
Haven over WJZ, 2 p.m.; CoL_um- 
BIA vs. WILLIAMS from Baker Field 
over WHN, 2:30 P.M. 

(Note: Broadcasting starts 15 minutes 
before hour noted for beginning of play.) 


SPORTS 


CoLLEcE FoorsaAtt—(Directions for 
reaching fields are listed at the end of 
this item.) 

Sat., Oct. 15, at 2:30 p.m., unless 
otherwise noted—CoLumBiA vs. CoL- 
GATE, Baker Field. . . . } ia. VS. 
ForpHAM, Yankee Stadium... . C.C. 
N.Y. vs. Upsata, Lewisohn Stadium. 

. MANHATTAN COLLEGE vs. ST. 
JosepH’s, Jasper Oval. ... YALE vs. 
Brown, New Haven.... PENN STATE 


vs. PENNSYLVANIA, Philadelphia (2 
P.M.). . . . NAvy vs. Notre DAME, 
Baltimore. 


Sat., Oct. 22, at 2:30 p.m., unless 
otherwise noted—CoLumMBIA vs. WIL- 
LIAMS, Baker Field. . . . N.Y.U. vs. 
Rutcers, Yankee Stadium. .. . YALE 
vs. ARMY, New Haven (2 pP.o.; 


Cadet drill starts at 1:30). ... Har- 
VARD vs. DARTMOUTH, Cambridge... . 
PRINCETON vs. CoRNELL, Ithaca. . 
MANHATTAN vs. New York AGGIES, 
Jasper Oval. 


eo 7 
NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, OCTOBER 14, THROUGH SATURDAY, OCTOBER << 


Directions to fields—Baker Field: 
take B’way 7 Ave. Subway to 215 St. 
Station; Yankee Stadium, take 6 or 9 
Ave. “L” to 155 St. Station or Jerome 
Ave. Subway to 161 St. Station; Lewi- 
sohn Stadium, take Bus No. 3; Jasper 
Oval, take B’way-7 Ave. Subway to 
242 St. Station. 

The last trains which will get you to 
the games in time leave for Boston, 8:25 
A.M., from Grand Central; for Ithaca, 
11:50 p.m. Fri. (arrive Ithaca 7:30 
A.M. Sat.); for New Haven, 11:45 
A.M., from Grand Central; for Phila- 
delphia, 11 aA.m., via Pennsylvania; 
for Baltimore, 9:30 and 10:10 a.o., 
via Pennsylvania. Lunch en route is 
advised. 

PRoFESSIONAL FoorBALL—First game of 
the season—Sun., Oct. 16, at 2:30 p.m. 
—N. Y. GIAnTs vs. CLEVELAND BuLL- 
pocs, Polo Grounds. . . . Sun., Oct. 23, 
at 2:30 pmM—N. Y. GIANTS vs. 
FRANKFORD YELLOW JACKETS, Polo 
Grounds. ... take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or 
Bus No. 3. 

Boxinc—Delaney vs. Renault: Two 
heavyweights at work and play. Fri. 
Eve., Oct. 14. Preliminary bouts start 
at 8:15, main event at 10 p.m. Mad. 
Sq. Garden. 

Racinc—Jamaica Track: through Wed., 
Oct. 19, at 2:30 p.m., Jamaica, L.I. 
[Special trains leave Penn. Station at 
intervals from 12:30 to 1:50 p.M.] 

Empire City Track: Thurs., Oct. 20, 
through Thurs., Nov. 3, at 2:30 P.o., 
Mt. Vernon, N.Y. [Special trains will 
leave Grand Central weekdays at 1:30 
P.M., Sat. at 1:20 and 1:39 p.m. also. | 

Horse SHows—Cathedral Horse Show: 
last days Fri. and Sat., Oct. 14-15, 
Polo Field No. 2, Westchester Bilt- 
more Country Club, Rye, N.Y. 


OTHER EVENTS 

ELectTRICAL SHow—Last week, closing 
Sat., Oct. 22. Open 11 a.m. to 11 P.oM., 
except Sunday. Grand Central Palace. 

Miuitary ToURNAMENT—Trench raids, 
cavalry charges and all the tricks of 
war staged for your amusement. Mad. 
Sq. Garden, Mon., Oct. 17, through 
Sat., Oct. 22. Evenings at 8:15; Mat. 
Sat. at 2:15. 

DesaTte—Dr. Will Durant and Bertrand 
Russell wrestle with the question, “Is 
Democracy a Failure?” Dr. Durant 
will say “Yes.” Mecca Temple, 55, 
between 6 and 7 Aves. Sat. Eve., Oct. 
22, at 8:30. 

WILLIAM BeEsE—The naturalist lectur- 
ing on the theme “Beneath Tropic 
Seas,” aided by motion pictures of 
underwater life. Brooklyn Academy of 
Music, Lafayette Ave., Brooklyn. Fri. 
Eve., Oct. 14, at 8:15. (Take any In- 
terborough Express to Nevins St. or 


Atlantic Ave.) 
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Che stage al the Fests 
establishment of 7: x oftleng 
—where the costume mode of 


the hour ts displayed. 


Perfume is part of the costume! This dis- 
covery I made for myself years ago—inevitable devel- 
opment of my insistence on totality of effect, perfect 
unity of ensemble. And of all the accessories of the 
costume, none is in my opinion so important as the 
perfume. I have therefore developed my three odors, 
that I call modulations A, B and C, to support the 


kinetic mood of the smart costume of today. They 






are perfumes as conceived by a couturier—my own. 


LUCIEN LELONG, PAR irra 


NEW YORK: 551 FIFTH AVENUE 





/ 


i | 





MY PERFUMES MAY NOW BE PURCHASED IN THE STORES LISTED BELOW 


New York City—B. ALTMAN & CO. + BONWIT TELLER& CO. + KURZMAN LORD & TAYLOR * SAKS—FIFTH AVENUE + FRANKLIN SIMON & CO. 
STERN BROTHERS * JAY THORPE + JOHN WANAMAKER + ALSO AT THE COMMODORE + BILTMORE + AMBASSADOR + PLAZA + Brooklyn—ABRAHAM & STRAUS 
Buffalo 1... BERGER, INC. . Rochester—SIBLEY, LINDSAY & CURR + Newark—L. BAMBERGER & CO. + Philadelphia—jJOHN WANAMAKER * B. F. DEWEE'S 
Boston —k. T. SLATTERY COMPANY + R.H.STEARNS COMPANY + C. CRAWFORD HOLLIDGE + C.F. HOVEY & CO. 


STRAWBRIDGE & CLOTHIER 
Baltimore—HOCHSCHILD KOHN & CO. * HUTZLER BROTHERS COMPANY O'NEILL & CO, 
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* LATEST PATTERNS AND DESIGNS NOW ON VIEW IN SMART SHOPS 
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You'd think 
the Zoo had 


come to town 8 


to see these NEW FALL BAGS 


Clever little sterling animals disport 
themselves in smart contrast with the 
black velvet field on which they roar or 
run or romp as the case may be. A pleas- 
ing adaptation of the current flair for 
animal decoration. 

Ornaments of sterling silver, jeweled 
and enameled. Bags in black velvet and 
black powder seal. 


GORHAM 


FIFTH AVENUE & 47TH STREET ~ ALSO AT 17 MAIDEN LANE 


— 


AMERICA’S LEADING SILVERSMITHS F OR OVER 90 YEARS 
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---in fact there 
are reported to be 
but two of them 
in the world. im- 

agine a box, 8% by 

6% inches, of bril- 
liant blue mosaic 
---in lapis lazuli 
- that formerly was 
part of the rus- | 
sian crown jewels | 
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SAKS ~F 
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nue. gifts, 1.00 
to 4000.00 























rather an object 
d’art for the li- 
brary --- 2000.00 
and it’s just one 
of the unusual 
cigarette boxes 
---great and small 
---that you find as 
a matter ofcourse, 
at saks-fifth ave- 





IFTH AVENUE 
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A STORE OF RARE GIFTS 
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Notes and Comment 


WEEK has elapsed since we 
requested the Traffic Depart- 
ment to erect from two to six 

broad elevated highways, to relieve 
congestion. Nothing has been done, 





no ground has been broken—presuma- 
bly because all available ground in 
town is already broken. But we are 
going to keep at the evil, day and 
night, and at this point wish to amend 
our original suggestion as follows: 
every exit from New York into Jer- 
sey, Westchester, and Long Island 
shall be a valvular exit, so that any 
vehicle leaving the city cannot, auto- 
matically, get back in. That would 
fix everything. 


ELENTLESS guardian of pub- 

lic safety that we are, we spent 
the week investigating the increasing 
nudity in chorus ladies. Facts at our 
ommand are that the producers of 
musical shows have gone over to bare- 
leg choruses because of the great ex- 
pense of tights and silk stockings. 


Even than the five-cent fare, 


more 





this matter of discarding clothing on 
the stage involves the question of 
whether the public is getting value. In 
ome lights perhaps it is. Our zeal, 
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THE TALK 





however, brought us close enough to 
the matter under investigation to lo- 
cate, in three separate instances, thir- 
teen vaccinations, nine moles, seventy- 
two cases of sunburn, one lifted calf, 
and a mosquito bite. Our opinion is 
that bare feminine flesh is never beau- 
tiful and our advice to the manage- 
ments is to cover up. 


N our opinion the Plaza _ con- 
tinues by a wide margin to lead 
all hotels in the matter of sophisti- 
cation—and this in spite of an ex- 
tracidinary event that took place on 
Fifty-eighth Street. A huge truck 








actually went by the door, laden with 
a dozen or more cows, and leaving a 
delicious odor of cowbarns behind it. 
Investigation brought to light that, as 
the vehicle rumbled by with its inno- 
cent freight, the suave headwaiters in 
the dining-room grew faint and cov- 
ered with goose flesh, the sensuous or- 
chestra missed a whole beat, and sev- 
eral hundred women sitting in chairs 
instinctively plucked at their skirts as 
if to bring them down to their knees. 


HERE is now a night club on 

Broadway called the New York- 
er. There are also a hotel, a chewing 
gum, and a fireboat by that name. 
Many people wonder whether these 
developments represent our influence. 
They certainly do. In fact, we are 
secretly behind all four enterprises— 
a step we took the minute we found 
that merely publishing a magazine 
took almost no effort and very little 


OF THE TOWN 






time. Perhaps we should also inform 
our constituency that this publication 
was originally named for a railroad 
train. With what sinking of heart 
and bitterness of mind we subsequent- 
ly learned that the name of that train 
had been changed from the New 
Yorker to the Spirit of St. Louis, no 
one can ever know. It looked to us 
like ingratitude. 


HIS morning’s post brought us a 

letter from Mr. I. Altman. He 
says: “I should like to name one of 
my saddle horses The New Yorker. 
Have you any objections?” This, we 
confess, presents a rather delicate situ- 
ation requiring judgment and courage. 
We have held several editorial con- 
ferences upon the matter, but we must 
idmit that as yet our policy on saddle 
horses has not been established. We 
don’t allow horses in the office, and 
we are not sure we want them named 
after us. In the emergency we have 





drafted a reply to Mr. Altman, sug- 
gesting that, pending our decision, he 


call his horse “The Literary Digest. 


N order to give the devil his due, 

we shall report what seems to be 
an authenticated but isolated case— 
that of a gentleman who arranged the 
successful transfer of his gas, phone 
and light in ten minutes flat. He tells 
us that in each instance he was an- 
swered by an intelligent girl at the 
other end of the wire, that the pro- 
ceedings were smooth and easy, and 
that the only complication was drop- 
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ping in on the Edison Company, on 
his way to his office, to sign a paper. 
He said that took an additional sixty 
seconds. It all sounds like a fairy 
tale, but we present the facts—as evi- 
dence that we are not just old and 
cynical and wise. 


Flying Home? 


N airplane de luxe, one that you 

and your friends would find real 
comfort in, costs about sixty thousand 
dollars. Maintenance averages twenty- 
five thousand a year. You have to 
figure on that at least, what with the 
salary of a pilot at six thousand, a me- 
chanic at half as much, and gas, oil 
and repairs. This estimate comes from 
a gentleman from whom we are able 
to learn much about the whole air 
situation. He tells us, for instance, that 
there are about five thousand privately 
owned planes in the United States. 
These include those operated by stunt 
flyers, pilots in the passenger-carrying 
business, and so forth; only a few 
hundred are to be classed as pleasure 
planes. New York, because its weather 
isn’t so favorable, is not conspicuous 
for the privately owned, but we have 
a promising nucleus of owners, among 
whom are Harold S. Vanderbilt, Vin- 
cent Astor, Earl D. Osborn, Reginald 
L. Brooks and Roger Wolfe Kahn. 
Mr. Astor has had his for some time, a 
Loening amphibian with a_ Liberty 
motor. Mr. Brooks more recently 
learned his way about a pilot nook by 


working as a mechanic at the Bellanca 
hangars before buying a plane with a 
200 horsepower Wright Whirlwind 
motor—one like Lindbergh’s. 

The most luxurious privately owned 
airplane in the country, we were told, 
was purchased not long ago by Mr. 
William H. Denning, a Texas oil 
millionaire. It is a Fokker with a 450 
horsepower air-cooled motor and is 
said to be the fastest of the private 
planes, making, if the host decrees and 
the four guests it accommodates do not 
demur, 145 miles an hour. It is 
painted black and gold, the interior is 
finished in gray, the upholstery is of 
brown leather and it is equipped with 
a baggage compartment, wicker chairs, 
card tables, ice box, pantry and electric 
stove. Mr. Denning plans to use this 
craft in his frequent trips to New 
York. 


OOD planes come high, but we 
are advised that many purchasers 
who wish nothing elaborate have 
bought war planes (never taken out of 
the crate) at twenty-three thousand 
dollars. A considerable number of 
these have been taken by persons finan- 
cially able to be bored with cars. 
Intimate flying about New York is 
restricted now by lack of a landing 
field. One may not take off at Curtiss 
or Roosevelt Fields unless one rents a 
The Army of course 
monopolizes Mitchel Field. Most 
owners of pleasure planes have their 
hangars on their estates. A plane may 


hangar there. 
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be rented, our informant says, from 
an ever-growing list of companies, 
The cost is about sixty dollars an hour, 
Stopping overnight costs twenty-five 
dollars and one catch is that you have 
to pay for the return flight, whethe: 
you make it or not. For long-distance 
flights, such as to Chicago or Wash- 
ington, the charge is by the mile. This 
is usually fifty cents which, of course, 
becomes a dollar even if you do not 
make the trip back. A trip to Wash- 
ington, or to Washington and back, 
would thus cost about two hundred and 
twenty dollars. 


Ambassador Extraord mary 


LL the anecdotes we have heard 
about Mr. Dwight Morrow have 
to do with absent-mindedness, 
which is more or less legendary in 
Wall Street. Probably some of them 
are not true, but it is a fact that he 
is absent-minded, this professorial 
symptom growing out of a notable 
interest in academic learning and re- 
search and a deeply reflective tempera- 
ment. One story, quite often related, 
discloses our new Ambassador to 
Mexico in the Grand Central Station 
in a deep and restless study, interrupt- 
ed by an occasional search into his 
pockets. An acquaintance asked him 
if he had lost his ticket. ‘“‘Worse than 
that,” the financier said, “I have for- 
gotten where I was going.” 
On another occasion, while pacing 
during an_ earnest 


his 


up and down 


PARK 





AVEN 
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cunversation with a distinguished busi- 
nessman seated in his office, he is re- 
ported to have absently used the visit- 
or’s bald head to knock the ashes from 
his pipe. He is known to have stepped 
nto an elevator of an uptown hotel 
ind to have directed the operator to 
take him to the Bankers Trust Com- 
pany. On still another occasion the 
vice-president of a bank called on him 
to ask his advice in a complicated mat- 
ter. Mr. Morrow agreed to throw 
some light on the subject, in which 
he was greatly interested, sat down in 
a chair, put his foot on his desk and 
stared out the window. After perhaps 
a ten-minute silence he turned to his 
visitor and said, “What do you think 
f itr” 

“But,” said the other, “you haven’t 
said anything.” 

“Oh, I thought I had,” murmured 
Vr. Morrow. 


Presentation 

r. HuGco RIESENFELD, who now 
D directs the program for the 
newly re-opened Colony theatre, came 
here from Vienna with nothing but a 
violin, and yet thisyoung musician (we 
ire assured we can say this without 
fear of contradiction) did more than 
inyone else to put movie presentations 
where they are today. Having got 
them there, however, he has come 
jut of temporary retirement with pro- 
ductions notable for having a small 
orchestra and intimate little acts on a 


-AKEASY 


shortened stage. All about him the 
cathedrals still indulge in his earlier 
manner on an elaborate scale. 

When still in his teens, Riesenfeld 
was first violin in the Vienna Opera 
orchestra. When he asked for a raise 
he was fired. His first job in New 
York, twenty years ago, as a theatre 
organist, was threatened when he 
played classical music. The irate man- 
ager was subsequently mollified when 
the audiences seemed to like it. When 
he got his second week’s salary Riesen- 
feld disclosed his European point of 
view and his honesty by returning it 
with a statement that he had already 
been paid for the month. It had to 
be explained that he was getting four- 
teen dollars per week instead of per 
month. Fifteen years ago he played 
the organ in the Irving Place Theatre. 
He was concert master in Oscar Ham- 
merstein’s Manhattan Opera House 
venture, director for a barnstorming 
opera troupe, conductor for a Klaw 
& Erlanger musical comedy, and wrote 
the music for a show which died out of 
tcwn. 

He began his movie-house career 
ten years ago as director of the 
“augmented” Rialto orchestra, and his 
classical and operatic programs suc- 
ceeded. Here he originated the idea of 
stage presentations with films. The 
idea spread. He became director gen- 
eral in command of the Rialto, 
Criterion and Rivoli theatres, all op- 
erated by Famous Players. He intro- 
duced his “‘Classical Jazz,” and these 
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scores are now preserved in the Library 
of Congress. When Paramount took 
over his theatres he resigned, feeling 
his liberty would be prescribed. Dur- 
ing the past two years he has been 
fashioning musical scores for the 
movies at his studio in Steinway Hall. 
He has one of the most comprehensive 
musical libraries in the world. He is 
credited with originating the idea of 
writing a special score for each feature 
picture, to be played wherever the film 
is shown. He can suggest appropriate 
programs for a film in a few moments. 

Dr. Riesenfeld’s hobby is the study 
of Julius Caesar who, he believes, was 
the greatest man in history. He col- 
lects rare books; also autographs (spe- 
cializing in kings and popes), and has 
several hundred written for him by 
eminent living men and women. He 
is mild-mannered except at rehearsals, 
when he yells at orchestra, movie op- 
erators, and stage hands. When his em- 
ployers once tried to insure his hands 
for a quarter of a million dollars the 
insurance company refused because he 
“dealt with too many unions.” He 
selects beauty-contest winners (and 
runners-up ) as his ushers. The musical 
directors of the Paramount, Roxy, and 
Capitol are, we are told, graduates of 
his orchestras. 


Retort 


ir Davis, it seems, was work- 
ing for one of the larger mo- 


tion picture companies a few months 
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“And what does my boy want to be when he grows up—a great 


engineer like Uncle Thurber?” 


“No. I wanna be a neurotic—like Papa.” 


at the when the industr\ 


announced its ten per cent cut in sal- 


since time 


Mr. Davis, a 


torm letter which went to executives, 


aries. 
In a letter sent to 
iuthors and stars whose pay was speci- 
fied by contract, the managers of the 
company suggested that he accept the 
reduction which, it was hoped, would 
be generally acceded to by all those 
who loved the This love, 
they said, had led the producers them- 
selves to accept even more than a ten 


movies. 


per cent cut. 

To this communication Mr. Davis 
replied: “I appreciate your sentiment 
because 


reduction you 


As for myself, how- 


in taking a 
love the movies. 
ever, I must beg you to continue my 
contract because I hate the damn pic- 
tures.” 


A prés-Midi @un Phone 


E encountered a genial gentle- 
man, with a bag of tools and 
a coil of wire, at a friend’s apartment 
the other afternoon and watched him 
put in a telephone in twenty minutes. 
Thus we were surprised when he told 


us he averaged only two or three in- 
stallations a day during the moving 
this the 
not at when _ he 


season, because subscriber is 
often 
even though an appointment has been 
Fifteen 


were 


home calls 

hundred 
kept 
instruments, or walking about town, 
during the peak of the recent moving 
season. 


made. men, we 


learned, busy installing 


We also picked up several other 
facts about the company’s business; for 
instance, a number of new exchanges 
will soon be in operation because of the 
increasing load. The telephone com- 
pany detects the incipient symptoms of 
the overcrowding of an exchange five 
years in advance. Larger building and 
extension operations are charted twenty 
years in advance. The French type of 
apparatus is increasingly popular. The 
company avoids the use of the term 
French phone, however: its official title 
is Bell system hand-set. Several hundred 
experts have been at work since this in- 
strument was devised, improving it, but 
experiments still go The phone 
not ; the 
rough treatment it receives, although 
durable as the old desk 


on. 


does survive satisfactorily 


it Is as 
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type of instrument, 
Slamming the 
piece on to the delicate 
plunger and knocking 
the whole apparatus on 
the floor present prob- 
lems in durability. In 
their experiments the 
engineers slam and kick 
the phone around the 
laboratory and use spe- 
cial machinery which 
subjects the instrument 
to the same strains it 
would receive through 
rough handling. It is 
even now, however, 
superior to any other 
of its type, the engi- 
neers report, and is the 
only French 
ment the company al- 
lows to be used. Em- 
ployees are instructed 
to report any “alien” 
instruments and_ the 
company then orders 
them removed. In in- 
vestigating faulty 
transmission the officials 
first determine whether 
the subscriber has an 
outlaw instrument. 
Fifteen of these, dis- 
in one Fifth 
The 
alien phones were elaborate ones and 
cost a hundred dollars The 
owner cleverly sent them to a branch 
office in Oklahoma, where they are not 


head- 


instru- 


covered 


Avenue store, were removed. 


each. 
against the rules. 


Damnimg 


ARLOR groups about town have 

recently been thrown into con- 
fusion and dismay by the latest indoo: 
pastime—reading handwriting. A 
book on the game is out, and the char- 
acter delineation is arrived at by com- 
paring a specimen of one’s handwrit- 
ing with various pages in the book and 
working toward the final verdict by a 
process of elimination. Certain pecu- 
liarities of forming letters or spacing 
words indicate certain traits, which are 
traced by key numbers. Many per- 
sons, after a life of comparative calm, 
develop sudden weaknesses in the pres- 
ence of friends, and some, we are told, 
have taken to doctoring their writing 
to avoid suspicion. There is unques- 
tionably something to the game: we 
were lured into a session the other 
night, and our carefully modulated 
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script showed strong tendencies toward 





nsanity. 


Gourmet 


yrEw YorK scarcely looked up 
1 from its curds and whey when 
not long ago the little Alp-shadowed 
village of Belley in France reared an 
impressive monument to Anthelme 
Brillat-Savarin, the most celebrated 
vourmet the world has ever produced. 
Yet those of us who can remember as 
far back as 1794 (and there are only 
. few of us left) recall that the gen- 
tleman was at that time an ill-appre- 
ciated resident in our midst and found 
several of his most highly prized 
recipes here. 


He has had a monument here for 
many a day—a café named in his 
honor—and on_ several’ exclusive 


shelves are to be found copies of his 
most famous book, “Physiologie du 
Gout,” a curious bob-tailed auto- 
biography which seems to have been 
written largely with knife and fork. 
His New York experiences are set 
forth largely in a line of asterisks, in- 
dicating that they are best forgotten. 
They came with his lean years and 
lean years are not to be remembered 
yy an epicure. He came in 1794. The 
vear before, he had been mayor of his 
native Belley. Then had come the 
Reign of Terror and his flight, first to 
Switzerland and later to America. 

In addition to his love of 
Brillat-Savarin fortunately had also 
some knowledge of the violin. He ob- 
tained employment as a fiddler in the 
old John Street Theatre, the one 
George Washington attended when he 
was a resident in our midst. There he 
spent his evenings. By day he tried 
to add to his funds as a teacher of 
French, Spanish and German. His 
‘arnings, however, were small and 
when Robespierre toppled he was glad 
enough to go back home, where he be- 
came a magistrate and an author. 

Perhaps his two greatest gastronomic 
discoveries here were turkey and 
Welsh rabbit. He took recipes regard- 
ng each back with him. To turkey 

gave great space in his volume, even 
setting down a minute account of a 
turkey hunt in Connecticut in which he 
participated. He tells, too, of the early 
\merican experiences with ice cream, 
‘ecounting that one Captain Collet 
“gained a good deal of money” in 
1795 by making ices and sherbets for 
ie inhabitants, the author adding that 
the 


food, 





was “‘amusing to see funny 








faces the ladies made whilst tasting.” 

His most fascinating American ac- 
count, however, is of an international 
drinking contest in which he, the Vis- 
count de la Massue, Jean-Rudolphe 
Fehr, a Mr. Wilkinson, a Jamaica 
planter, and another Englishman in- 
dulged at a tavern operated by a Mr. 
Little in New York. They started on 
claret and went progressively to port, 
Madeira, rum, raspberry brandy, and 
finally punch. The French won. At 
the end, the narrator says, Mr. Wilkin- 
son rolled under the table and his un- 
identified colleague’s head “smoked 
like a boiling caldron.” ‘The gour- 
met’s visit came, of course, before the 


“Don’t be afraid, sir. 
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Constitution was old enough to have 
amendments. 


Rite 

T appears that the Red Caps at the 

Grand Central have a code of little 
amenities. The other day one of them 
dropped an armful of luggage, put a 
penny in a paper-cup machine, filled 
the cup with water and placed it care- 
fully on the floor before a small black 
cat. To the traveller thus delayed the 
porter explained that this cat is the 
mascot of the Red Caps. A rule, 
probably founded in superstition, calls 
for giving it a drink always in a new 
cup. —TuHe New Yorkers 





\ 


You know barking dogs never bite.” 
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EMBARRASSMENT IN THE PRESENCE OF THE LADIES 


KNEW a man, once, who could 

sit down and talk casually and 

without self-consciousness to a 
manicurist, but that’s a step beyond 
To be easy with chorus 
girls is all I ask. Just to string words 
together is not enough. Anecdotes 
and comments on the current trial for 
murder or divorce don’t count. Be- 
fore all else a chorus girl is a reason- 
able human being. ‘To be sure, there 
is danger in generalization and it may 
be that somewhere in the world there 
is a chorus girl for me. As yet I 
have not found her. Bond salesmen, 
prize fighters, fashion editors, school 


my hopes. 


teachers and assistant dramatic critics 
do not arouse in me a feeling of in- 
feriority. When such are around there 
is general conversation and I do not 
need to state the year of Shelley’s 
birth or to speak French like a native. 
But when I meet a chorus girl I feel 
like a fool. And actually I am not. 

Some twenty years ago a Freshman 
—and you may guess who the Fresh- 
man was—stood in the alley of the 
Colonial Theatre, Boston, Massachu- 
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OF THE CHORUS 


setts, and conveyed the message 
that his brother would keep the 
supper date but sent apologies 
for being twenty minutes late. 
Having spoken his piece, the 
Freshman fled toward Boyl- 
ston Street as fast as his chubby 
legs would carry him. In 
Sophomore year they let me 
come along upon the parties. 

Fred Sullivan said that it 
nonsense to assume that a chorus girl 
cared only for men with money. 
Even in the Ziegfeld shows, he main- 
tained, there were girls who would 
prefer to dine with him upon a simple 
sandwich than to be richly feasted by 
a millionaire. As a matter of fact, 
Fred never was under the necessity of 
providing the simple sandwich. It was 
his function to get up the party while 
Irving, Bill and I for the 
check. 


was 


stor rd 


This seemed to me a fair enough 
arrangement. Fred had a way and 
furnished introductions. Chorus girls 
can’t be picked up except when play- 








ing one-night stands in cities of less 
than two hundred thousand popula- 
tion. 
tion belt. 

Not once in all the four years which 


Boston belongs in the introduc- 


I spent on education did any show 
come to town bereft of at 
single performer who knew Fred per- 
sonally. One isa wedge. Ina week 
Fred knew the chorus. Of course he 
had his failures. I remember the 
night when he grew sentimental with 
Adele. 

“Tf,” he began, “there was a mil- 
lion dollars to your right and me on 
your left and you had just one choice 
which would you take?” 


least a 


“7 consider this the shick- 


est one weve seen yet.” 
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She said, “I’d take the million dol- 
lars. 


lo me her answer seemed stupid 
as well as cruel. She might as well 
have humored Fred the way the others 
did because there wasn’t any million 
dollars on the table. 

Naturally, I never put out any such 
fantasies and even so I lived in con- 
stant terror of rebuffs. The nearest 
I ever came to ease was with Octavia, 
who said that kissing men seemed to 
her reprehensible. An attitude like 
that freed a youth from all sense of 
responsibility. But mostly I was in- 
articulate as well as diffident and it 
didn’t help me much to see her in the 
alley one night most palpably kissing a 
man in the play who did an eccentric 
dance. Still, eventually, I found sol- 
ace in the accident. It seemed to me 
that girls in a show must necessarily 
look upon us students as outsiders. 
Close friendship depends upon com- 
munity of interest. The people in 
“The Red Mill” could hardly be ex- 
pected to care how I got along in 
Economics One or ever grow excited 
about more public problems such as the 
chances of the football team against 
Carlisle and Dartmouth. And like- 
wise they never told me their hopes 
and fears because I would not under- 
stand. 


OR years, then, I drew comfort 

from the thought that the fault 
was not in myself but in the stars, I 
mean the constellations, which had di- 
rected us in different courses. So I am 
sorry that eventually I became an actor. 
There is a bitter memory of the holi- 
day matinée at which I did my mono- 
logue for eight people, of whom six 
were little children. The mule story 
lay like Brunhilde before the kiss of 
Siegfried and there was no commo- 
tion when I made funny cracks about 
censorship and John S. Sumner. But 
t had not been beyond my wildest vis- 
ons that I might fail with audiences. 
Chiefly I had accepted the engagement 
n the hope that it might dissolve my 
chorus-girl complex. If I were ac- 
tually backstage, and belonged there, 
it seemed as if propinquity and school 
-pirit could do much. ‘There was a 
week in Newark and an entire fort- 
night upon the Century Roof and at 
the end of the run I was still a fail- 
ure. Here was a show with which I 
had rehearsed from the beginning. 
The Big Raincoat Number, which was 
the finale of Act I, I had been privi- 
leged to see back in the dim days be- 


fore the raincoats were delivered. 
These girls who eventually blossomed 
out in silk and gold as the Purchasing 
Power of the American Dollar and 
My Winter Girl were known to me 
when they were wearing practice 
clothes. I had my picture taken with 
the right toe raised and ten members 
of the chorus on either hand. Variety 








Still Life 


gave me strictly professional treatment 
and said in its review, “Jot down 
Broun’s act as a flop.”” When we didn’t 
get paid on the last Saturday night 
I didn’t get paid either. In Newark 
we stood along the same rail and ate 
sandwiches from the same loaf. With 
all the rest I thrilled when the word 
was passed around backstage that Mr. 
Shubert thought the show could easily 
be pulled together. And when little 
Irene sprained her ankle of a Satur- 
day night and gallantly went through 
her routine just the same I stood in 
the wings and suffered for her. Equity 
had no unpaid account against me. 
And yet I was not of them. 
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The other monologist, myself and 
two comedians shared a dressing room. 
Banter went back and forth and no 
one but me seemed unequipped with 
indiscreet recollections of adventures 
concerning members of the troupe. 
Certainly I tried to meet the chorus at 
least half way. My turn was early and 
I lingered about in corridors leering 
at young ladies as they dashed by. Not 
one leered back. ‘To some small ex- 
tent it might have been the fault of 
Herman, one of our backers. He was 
kind enough to include me in a party 
quite early in the run. Florence came 
along. 

To me _ she seemed much the 
prettiest. I said just that to him but 
added, “Am I mistaken or isn’t she 
just a little cross-eyed?” That was 
meant for his ear alone. Damn these 
people who can’t keep a confidence. 

Naturally, I had no chance after 
that, but I doubt if things would have 
gone much better even if he had kept 
his trap shut. ‘The girls of—TI shall 
call the show “Florodora” to keep its 
identity a secret—were not, all of 
them, raving beauties. It was said 
that Mr. Shubert commented upon 
this fact. 

“Sometimes,” he remarked, “I 
get girls in my shows who are not 
so pretty. But what can I do? A 
girl comes to me and says, ‘Mr. 
Shubert, I played for you ten years 
ago. My mother is sick and my son 
is out of work.” What can I do? 
I’ve got a heart and old employees, 
but why does Herman have to go and 
choose so many with fat legs?” 

Even I, who am no connoisseur in 
such matters, must confess that in 
“Florodora” not every prospect was 
Still, that is precisely the 
way I would have had it. No man 


pleasing. 


should try to cure a complex by set- 
ting his cap at Cleopatra. If I could 
have been accepted as an equal and a 
good fellow by a plain chorus girl 
that would have been enough.  In- 
deed, it was the plain ones whom I 
picked for leering. ‘The show failed. 
We disbanded. Not one in the troupe 
expressed the slightest desire ever to 
look upon me again. Very possibl) 
there is an alumni association of the 
survivors. Many who were obscure 
in that company now have their names 
on Broadway in electric lights. But 
I don’t belong. I’ve had no invitation 
to the annual banquet. Indeed, I am 
left out of everything. Only the 
other day Herman, now grown rich, 
was talking of the show and expressed 














“Be thinking about what yowd like 
for lunch and dinner, Alfred.” 


his intention of reviving it. “We 
were before our time,” he explained. 
Even a failure may have concealed, 
somewhere about him, a spark of hope. 
God help me, I wanted to try all over 

again. 
“And my old part?” I exclaimed. 
Herman shook his head. “No, Hey- 
wood,” he said, “I’m afraid you’re 
not the type. In the revival I plan 
to have it played by Francis Wilson.” 
—Herywoop Broun 


NOT WITHOUT A CERTAIN 
BACKGROUND 


The Fayetteville School of Fine and 
Applied Arts is the name given to a new 
art school to be opened here by E. C. 
Aumick. Mr. Aumick has been engaged 
in commercial art for some time, having 
been in charge of the painting of signs 
on the trash boxes recently placed on the 
sidewalks.—Short news story in the Fay- 


etteville (N. Y.) Democrat. 
2 


Miss Eleanor Moody, Miss Margaret 
Gibson, Miss Emily Reynolds, Miss 
Hattie Ware Shepherd, G. P. Shook, T. 
P. Watkins, Burgin Hawkins, Alex Gib- 


son, Charles McDavid, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Mason Dillard, Jr., will motor to 
Menton Springs Thursday for an 
operation for appendicitis —Bridge port 
(Conn.) Herald. 

Wholesome fun, with a worthy 


purpose. 


OF ALL THINGS 


OVERNOR SMITH is credited 
with the statement that he 
owes his success to the Re- 
publican Party. His debt of gratitude 
to Theodore Roosevelt alone is prob- 
ably more than he will ever be able 


to pay. 
* 


The joke of the month, according 
to our unanimous Vote, is the spectacle 
of Messrs. Coolidge and Kellogg 
arguing with France against a high 
protective tariff. 

e 


We hear that there is a feeling in 
the Republican National Committee 
that Hoover is the logical candidate 
because he would carry out the Coo- 
lidge policies. At any rate, if Cal had 
any policies Herbert would know what 


they were. 
+ 


A Michigan man was given a sen- 
tence of life imprisonment for pos- 
sessing a pint of gin, it being the 
fourth time he was convicted of a 
felony. The news created wild en- 
thusiasm in the cheering section of the 


law, law boys. 
& 


It was not fair to Mexico to de- 
scribe the recent outbreak of violence 
as a Presidential election. The truth 
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is it was only one of the early pri- 


maries. 
8 


The charge is made that our Secre- 
tary of State in conducting the Ney 
York State census took too fervent an 
interest in the welfare of her sisters 
and her cousins and her aunts. This 
generous womanly impulse is known 
as Knappotism. 

* 


Mayor Walker said that spies 
trailed him around Europe to see if 
they could get anything damaging on 
him. Up to that time we had sup- 
posed that his unimpeachable conduct 
on the trip was purely voluntary. 


This, according to the tax assess- 
ments, is now a twenty-billion-dollar 
town. We are gratified to learn that 
the Mayor has recently resolved to 
give a thought or two to its affairs. 
No more going to the City Hall for 


his daily doesn’t. 
° 


“The hearth, the family, are what 
we are saving in seizing this book,” 
said Assistant United States Attorney 


John Ryan in his charge against 
“What Happens,” by John Herr- 


mann. Happily the jury agreed with 
the prosecutor and the hearth and 
family were saved by a narrow squeak. 


The rumor is that, despite the 
President’s withdrawal, C. Bascom 
Slemp, dealer in Southern delegates 
of assorted shades, is still cheerfully 
at work in his chosen field. The hor- 
rible thought strikes us that he may 


be collecting them for his own use. 


Radio announcers of football games 
seem to be under the impression that 
all aching voids in the game must be 
filled with observations, quips and 
thoughts. ‘This may be true, though 
personally our lack of interest in the 
inner life of a radio announcer 1s 
little less than intense. 


Another matter upon which we are 
utterly unagog is any further doings 
by young Richard J. Reynolds. The 
cigarette prince now has our kindly 
and tolerant permission to disappear 
and remain disappeared. 

—Howarp BRUBAKER 
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[Note: What a conquering of the 
world by man has taken place re- 
cently in the newspaper headlines! 
The North and South Pole— 
the wonders of Luxor—the Lone 
Hop to Paris—Lhassa, the Amazon, 
and Greenland are being discovered 
and written up daily by their in- 
trepid explorers through columns 
and columns of exclusive copyright 
dispatches. Peary—Amundsen— 
Beebe—Scott—Byrd—Lindbergh and 
David Binney Putnam have kept us 
on our toes with accounts of the life 
afield. 

Not to be outdone in the general 
scramble for information about 
strange parts of the globe, THE 
New YorKER dispatched its own in- 
trepid explorer, Mr. Tilley, into the 
hitherto unknown corners of darkest 
Broadway. The personal findings of 
this noted pioneer of air and water 
(mostly air) have been secured ex- 
clusively by this paper and are now 
published herewith, all rights re- 
served.—THE EpirTors. | 


By COREY FORD 

(Staff Correspondent of Tue New Yorker) 

(Special Cable to Tut New Yorker) 

NEW YORK, 11:10 a.m.—Mr. 
Eustace Tilley, THE NEw YorKER’s 
lone explorer of the unknown heart 
of Broadway, departed today from 
the West Curb of this famous thor- 
oughfare, between Fortieth and Forty- 
first Streets, on his attempted non- 
stop trip across the street. When last 
seen he was squeezing his way be- 
tween the rear of a taxi and the front 
of a Gimbel’s truck, heading in a 
general south-southwest direction to- 
ward the opposite curb. 


NEW YORK, 11:45 a.m.—A 
taxi-driver, turning off Broadway at 
Columbus Circle, reports having seen 
Mr. Tilley heading north through the 
traffic on Broadway, between Forty- 
third and Forty-fourth Streets. He says 
Mr. Tilley was dazed, but still con- 
fident. His hat was missing. 


By EUSTACE TILLEY 


(Copyright, 1927, in the United States, Can- 
ada, Mexico, Cuba, South America, Japan, 
Europe, the British Empire and the Upper 


DARKEST BROADWAY 


WITH 
EUSTACE 
TILLEY 


Bronx [except Mott Haven] by Tue New 
Yorker. All rights reserved except the Scan- 
dinavian. Mr. Tilley doesn’t speak Scandi- 
navian.) 


(Special Dispatch to THe New Yorker) 


SOMEWHERE ON Broapway, NEw 
York, 11:40 a.m.—My present at- 
tempt to hop across Broadway is the 
result of a long-cherished ambition to 
discover a shorter method of crossing 
from one side of the street to the 
other than the customary route by way 
of the Dyckman Street Ferry to the 
Jersey side, up the west coast of the 
Hudson, back across the Bear Moun- 
tain Bridge and down through White 
Plains and the Bronx Parkway. As 
a result of my investigations so far, 
however (I am still in the middle of 
the street), I am convinced that any 
shorter route is utterly impractical and 
visionary. 

My departure from the West Curb 
was inconspicuous. The traffic halted 
in front of me; and picking a narrow 
opening between a taxi and a Gimbel’s 
truck, I quit the curb at 11:10 a.m. 
(11:17 by my watch) and wedged my 
way between the radiator and rear 
bumper, smearing a little grease 
down the left leg of my trousers. 
The end of this passageway brought 
me face-to-face with a large lim- 
ousine, so I turned south and walked 
three or four down 
Broadway until another opening pre- 
sented _ itself. After clambering 
through this narrow space and ripping 
the lining of my coat on a projecting 
fender, I discovered that my path was 
blocked by another truck (Macy’s), 
so nothing remained but for me to get 


This was 


car-lengths 


down and crawl under it. 
how I lost my hat. 

By this time, to be frank, I was 
growing a little concerned, since it 
was already 11:25 and I was no 
longer sure in which direction the 
opposite curb lay. As I continued to 
thread my way back and forth be- 
tween the cars, exploring each little 
lane and alley, the horrid conviction 
slowly grew upon me that I was mere- 
ly going around in circles. ‘This con- 
viction was strengthened by the fact 
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that pretty soon the motorists and 
taxi-drivers began to nod to me fami- 
liarly as I approached, and call me by 
name. 

Despite my predicament, I have not 
neglected to make careful charts of 
the topography of the region where 
I am. The rock formation of this 
part of Broadway is in general of a 
hard and grayish material, and con- 
tains a curious diking of some black, 
oozing substance which frequently 
protrudes above the surface and sticks 
to your feet. In addition, I came 
upon two rich veins of iron or other 
metal running parallel through the 
centre of the street. The general 
contour hereabouts is quite uneven, and 
is practically devoid of vegetation. | 
have picked up a few interesting de- 
posits, however, including — several 
pieces of tin foil, a Lincoln penny, 
part of last night’s Graphic and some 
chewing-gum on the bottom of my 
shoe. 

To add to my difficulties, the traffic 
lights have just shifted, necessitating 
my clambering up on to the running- 
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board of a taxi to avoid being crushed. 
In this unceremonious way I am be- 
ing carried helplessly northward, up 
Broadway, into a brand-new traffic 
iam, which I shall have to explore all 


over again as soon as I stop. 


SoMEWHERE ON Broapway, 12:15 
p.M.—The taxi on which I have been 
riding has just halted again. Upon 
dismounting from the running-board 
I was astonished to find myself face- 
to-face with another pedestrian, curled 
up on the front bumper of a trolley 
car. 

He introduced himself to me as 
Edgar Mellish, and claims to have 
been riding up and down on the front 
of that trolley since the day before 
yesterday. If the story he tells is 
true, My own experiences seem pygmy 
in comparison. 

Although his narrative was slightly 
incoherent, Mr. Mellish declares that 
for two days, since he was caught in 
a blind pocket halfway across the 
street, he has lived a more or less 
hand-to-mouth existence, sleeping at 
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nights in a Chinatown bus. “Look 
out for blind pockets,” he warned me, 
“they're perfect hell.” 

Unfortunately, the lights changed 
again at this point, and I was forced 
to board the running-board of a south- 
bound taxi, leaving Mr. Mellish still 
clanging north on his trolley car. In 
parting he asked me to give his love 
to his wife, and tell her he’d be home 
as soon as he could cross the street. 


SOMEWHERE ON Broapway, 12:18 
p.M.—We have just passed the Times 
Building, and my taxi is edging steadi- 
ly toward the curb. If we come 
near enough, I[ think I shall make the 
jump. 


By COREY FORD 
(Staff Correspondent of THe New Yorker) 


(Special Cable to Tut New Yorker) 


NEW YORK, 12:19 p.m.—Mr. 
Tilley just completed his trans-Broad- 
way hop, landing on the West Curb 
thirty-two seconds ago. THE NEw 
YORKER’s intrepid explorer alighted 
on the sidewalk not three feet from 
the spot where he stepped off one hour 
and nine minutes ago, in his bold at- 
tempt to cross the street afoot, and 
was surrounded at once by a crowd of 
excited bystanders. As soon as he re- 
gains consciousness, he is expected to 
make an interesting statement. 


ADVICE TO AN OCTOBER 
BUTTERFLY 


Tether your heart to a dandelion, 
Squander his easy gold, 
He’ll soon grow gray 
And blow away; 
He’ll never live to be old. 


Yoke your days to a dragon-fly, 
Drink of the same perfume, 
He’ll die of the cold 
In the chilly fold 
Of a leaf that will be his tomb. 


Leap high crests with the grasshopper, 
He seldom stays on the ground, 
He’s sure to swerve 
And lose his nerve, 
And his body will never be found. 


But never knock at the beetle’s door, 
He’s sober and dull with reason, 
He’ll dig you a grave 
In the sod to save 
Your soul . . . for another season! 
—PaTIENCE EDEN 


SUGGESTIONS FOR 
VISITING AUTHORS 


N the fall, when birds go south, 
another flock prepares for a 
flight into that region blithely 

termed The Hinterland where the 
Women’s Clubs are waiting in wel- 
come. 

Press reports state that an unusually 
large and brilliant flock of lecturing 
American authors is ready for the flit- 
ting. Some of them may be just a bit 
nervous, even if they be New Yorkers 
of as much as five years’ standing. All 
of them suffer from the immense 
primary disadvantage of not being 
British. For native authors, a few 
professional hints may be of value: 

First of all—What to take in the 
suitcase. 

It is easy to say What-the-Lectur- 
ing-Man-Will-Wear. Still, it is well 
to know of those little extra touches 
that spell charm for the platform 
artist. First as to the shirt-front. The 
shining, not the shirred. The starched 
front, while not so negligently artistic, 
shows off better from the stage and 
concentrates attention upon the lec- 
turer even when he is reading from 
his own works. Spectacles are bad, but 
there can be no more distinguished 
note than high-bridged eyeglasses 
swinging from a black ribbon, with 
the further advantage to the speaker 
of being able to thrust them on and 
off his nose during those moments of 
hesitation with which every lecturer 
must reckon. If insecurely seated, they 
add just that little spicy element of 
danger. 

The question of the haircut belongs 
among the nuances of the literary pro- 
fession. For the old literary warhorse, 
nothing can take the place of leonine 
locks. “These may be shaken back 
from the massive forehead, but the 
savagery of the gesture is always 
piquantly balanced by the cultural 
grace of the aforesaid pince-nez. For 
the young poet, a bit of curl is per- 
missible. But for the uncompromis- 
ing realist, whose books may be 
banned, a college-lad haircut, just a 
little tousled above the small mus- 
tache, adds an appealing note of youth 
that disarms the listening matrons. 

For the feminine speaker, though a 
bird more rare, the wardrobe presents 
a more difficult question. Whether the 
sophisticated mode—the pailid face 
and vivid lipstick, the barbaric ear- 
rings, the haunted eyes that hint of a 
past; or the smart—the Paris gown, 
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the air of great drawing-rooms; or the 


so appealingly girlish—the naif bob, 
the little frock, the whispered wonder, 
“How can she be so young and know 
life so well? ...” will these offend or 
charm? And how about the cigarette! 
Only one thing, however, is absolutely 
essential. Somehow or other, she must 
look unmistakably New York. 

The platform manner next. 

We assume that the speaker is ad- 
dressing the Women’s Club with a 
luncheon preceding and a tea to fol- 
low. Here again, the advantage of 
being British is simply inestimable. 
But it is a virtue that can be assumed 
if the speaker have it not. The native 
author must mix gracious condescension 
with delightful modesty, showing both 
a flattering appreciation of the unique 
intelligence of his audience and the 
reassuring superiority of One Who 
Knows. He may read as many of his 
own verses as he likes, but he may well 
preface each with the disarming re- 
mark that it is “a little thing of his 
own.” A chatty, heart-to-heart man- 
ner is the best, taking this most re- 
markable audience into his very con- 
fidence, mentioning the right authors 
and laughing just a bit at the wrong. 

At luncheon, the author may be 
silent and distrait in preparation for 
the great ordeal. ‘The real test is the 
tea. This is when the great man re- 


laxes and plays the part of a celebrity 


rh “Oh, Ma! 
. j in? 
you come down.” 





Be expect- 
some compny when 


being human. Never let the part, how- 
ever, become real! His audience will 
take him at his word. That delicate 
mixture of unimpeachable superiority 
and gracious modesty must be balanced 
more exquisitely than the tea cup. As 
he sits among the ladies eating his 
cakes and drinking his tea, the smiling 
Olympian must mingle compliments 
to the local literati with glittering re f- 
erences to New York, adding a little 
contemptuous laughter at Greenwich 
Village art, and an abundant sparkling 
flow of gossip, reminiscence and in- 
nuendo about the celebrities who form 
his circle. A very telling stroke is the 
discovery of a new genius. If this be 
the charming schoolgirl daughter of a 
leading member of the club, the au- 
thor may safely promise to “do some- 
thing for her” when she arrives in 
New York. 

Yet he must not monopolize the 
hour. He must give ready ear to all 
who have waited to have speech with 
him and to touch the hem of his gar- 
ment. He must answer the questions 
which the entranced audience have 
trembling on their lips. “Do you have 
set hours of work or do you wait for 
the inspiration?” . . . “What do you 
think of this modern sex?” ... “I 
suppose you know Edna St. Vincent 
Millay?” “Don’t the English 
have something that our writers miss?” 
And the most searching, most crucial 


Be patient with me. 
The flesh, less evanescent than the thought, 
The resurgent dust, the birth-repeating earth, 
The plentiful creator of our dearth. 
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INN’S COMFORT 


We sit apart. I touch you with my hand. 
The phantom occupant must know his tangib] 
The one reality in his curious doom, : 
To find the boundary of an unboundaried land, 


It was that I sought 


Still have we felt, when stretched upon the fire 
We would extinguish in each other a desire 

For something as yet untouched, unsung, unspoken, 
Man’s faith in which has never yet been broken, 
That the bright house is vulnerable to death 

And holds a deathless tenant by a breath. 


We are but taverns to each other, warmth and laughter 
And the long unshuddering quiet that comes after. 
Yet even as you make a shelter for my breast, 
The lonely heart slips out upon its quest 

Of the strange promise, of which so far is heard 
Only the whisper, never the given word. 


—CLINCH CALKINs 


of all: “Do you write your works out 
by hand or compose directly upon the 
typewriter!” 

After the performance, the weary 
man may slip out very deftly with the 
pretty lady of his choice, and so leave 
behind him a breath of romance. 

As to the lecture itsel f—cut it short. 
Always bear in mind that the ladies 
want to see what the man looks like, 
not to hear what he says. 

But a footnote: Let him not be dis- 
turbed by the quiet young woman at 
the back of the room. It may be true 
that she is no more impressed than she 
seems to be. But she will slip out 
after the lecture and will not be pres- 
ent at the tea. —RutTH Suckow 


A THOUGHT FOR THIS WEEK 
[From guess what paper | 
To the editor of The New York Times: 
On many occasions when calling on firms 
I have opportunities to see the notes of 
“Stenographers.” I am surprised to note 
the many easy and simple words written 
in longhand, and the looseness in which 
the shorthand notes are written. Many 
stenographers will take up an entire page 
for a comparatively short letter and, at 
this rate of filling up books, fool them 
selves into believing they have done a 
volume of work. Something should be 
done to make stenographers’ more 
eficient.—E. G. E. 
Yep. And something should be done 
to make the North River bluer, too. 
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THROUGH THE MAGNIFYING 





George Jean Nathan 


N his philosophy and science of 
living George Jean Nathan is, 
above all, Epictetan. 

He is immediately suspicious of all 
Americans who converse in a foreign 
language and rarely does he enter a 
night club. After every late soirée he 
will vow he is not going out again 
for at least two months. ‘Three days 
later finds him smoothing out the silk 
of his new top hat. 

His dinner mood possesses two dis- 
tinct phases: the Colony Restaurant 
and the Kloster Glocke. He cannot 
stand hotel cooking. 

About his clothes he is most par- 
ticular. A tiny spot of grease on his 
coatsleeve is sufficient to spoil his 
whole evening. He is seldom happy 
without a cigar and is always on time 
for an appointment. 

Of late he has grown considerably 
attached to the English and to Eng- 
land, and for six weeks annually he 
visits that engaging island. His latest 
London overcoat has no vent in it. 

At the theatre he never applauds. 
Neither does he hiss. 

He is far more delighted at the dis- 
covery of a good restaurant than of a 
mediocre playwright. Every year he 
dances less. 

He plays no games, save an oc- 
casional hand of stud poker aboard 
ship, and walking to a taxi is his sole 
exercise. Meeting strangers he heartily 
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dislikes—unless, of course, they be 
young, slim, pretty, and not over five 
feet five. 

Since the loss of an umbrella pre- 
sented him years ago by Herr Pro- 
fessor Emil von Schprék, of Munich, 
he has positively refused to carry an- 
other. 

His evening waistcoats are all back- 
less, and he obtains them, as well as 
an occasional suit, from the Messrs. 
Hawes & Curtis of Jermyn Street, 
London, W. 1. He wears the same 
weight underwear the year round, 

He has gradually begun to lose his 
taste for sauerkraut and beer. His 
relish for Florestan cocktails, how- 
ever, is as considerable as ever. He 
never wears a straw hat. 

Though now and again forced to 
remain up till a late hour, au fond he 
prefers turning in early. Under no 
circumstances will he attend a fash- 
ionable luncheon party. 

His favorite gin is Shepherd’s, 
though he, too, evinces a decided pen- 
chant for Nicholson’s, Miltshire, and 
D.C.L., if they be absolutely guaran- 
teed. Heidsieck ’14 is his preferred 
champagne, and Chateau Lafitte ’73 
his pet claret. Anisette he cannot 
abide. 

He has never made an after-dinner 
speech in his life. 

He is quick to perceive deception on 
the part of another, yet he is unwilling 
to admit certain prejudices on his own 
part. Whenever he visits the country — 
which is extremely seldom—he is hap- 
piest doing absolutely nothing. 

Several years ago he was given a 
handsome vase which he immediately 
planned to make use of as a reading 
lamp. Once a week ever since he has 
reminded himself he must order a 
shade for it. Not one of his cigar- 
lighters functions. 

He is nearly always at the theatre 
a good fifteen minutes before the rise 
of the curtain and, contrary to popular 
opinion, not infrequently remains to 
the bitter end. Not only is he a hard 
worker but a singularly 
well. 

He rarely carries a pencil and 
should he take notes—at odd intervals 
—he will use one borrowed for the 
moment. 

Day in, day out, his work follows 
schedule, his mornings being spent at 


fast one as 
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the office of the American Mercury, 
Between twelve and one he has a sand- 
wich, carrot, and glass of milk, and the 
remainder of the afternoon, till 4:30, 
is passed in writing. Sunday, often 
enough, is his big work day. 

Of a sultry summer evening he wil] 
now and then engage an open fiacre, 
in which he will explore the highways 
of Central Park. . 

He is particularly careful as to his 
health and at the least sign of any 
physical disturbance immediately sum- 
mons his physician. Once a year he 
develops some brand of influenza 
which lays him up for about a week. 
Otherwise he keeps in the pink of con- 
dition. 

He detests making plans far in ad- 
vance and, should he do so, almost in- 
variably changes them at the last min- 
ute. By many his complete aloofness is 
misconstrued as a form of arrogance. 

He would far rather look at a pretty 
woman than listen to a homely one. 
Colored people, children, and _in- 
ebriates all cotton to him at sight. 

Only insofar as a musical show 
suggests to him beauty (in some form 
or other) is he interested in that type 
of endeavor. 

In a theatre he is never comfortable 
unless seated on the aisle. His favorite 
after-the-theatre repast consists of a 
Western sandwich—which invariably 
disagrees with him. 

During the day his hours are 
crowded with labor. It is only after 
sunset that he dusts off the cap and 
bells. Like his colleague, Mencken, he 
is a good business man. 

Though a member of the Cornell 
Club he rarely goes near it. 

He prefers women in day clothes 
rather than in evening garb, and he 
does not especially admire bobbed 
hair. While matters of moment cause 
him but slight worry, trifles will often 
completely upset him. 

Since a small boy he has been inter- 
ested in magic and its mysteries and he 
is hep to most of the secrets of the 
World’s | Master Magicians. He 
thoroughly dislikes cold weather. 

Limeade is his favorite soft drink 
and Royaltons are his pet cigars. Veal, 
roast chicken, or jugged hare, how- 
ever, he never touches under any con- 
ditions. Nor does he smoke a pipe. 

Within the last two years his face 
has grown plumper, though his weight 
seldom fluctuates more than a couple 
of pounds. He looks fully eight years 
younger than he actually is 

He is vehemently opposed to vigor- 
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SIXTEENTH Foorman (to guest): “Will you make your selection for 
this morning’s song for the bath, sir? The organ plays at nine.” 


ous exercise for anyone over thirty- 
five and with zest he will cite countless 
cases of famous athletes “kicking the 
bucket” overnight. 

In the matter of interior decoration 
he is partial to low lights and rather 
sombre furnishings. He is, moreover, 
most careful about extinguishing 
cigars, 

For the past eleven years he has 
spoken, every so often, of purchasing 
a place in the country. The place, 
however, still remains unpurchased. 

Whenever he visits the moving pic- 
tures—a somewhat rare event—he in- 
variably selects a seat within the first 
five rows. He has never taken the Al- 
bany night boat, nor does he attend 
professional ball games. His favorite 
roadhouse is Henri’s, which he enjoys 
especially in the early spring. 

He never talks shop in moments of 
recreation and employs the subway at 
an average of less than once a year. At 
his present abode he has been living 
seventeen seasons. 


Once in a dog’s age he takes in a 
burlesque show, which, however poor, 
will usually permit him a chuckle or 
two. 

He almost never carries a flask. 
During his creative efforts he does not 
wear a silken Japanese kimono, nor is 
it true that he owns a pet python that 
he feeds live rabbits. When surprised 
his eyes become perfectly round. He 
was last surprised in 1897. 

Duke’s is his favored London 
hostelry and Lucky Strike his custom- 
ary cigarette. He cannot abide horsey 
damp sheets, Polack 
waiters, suffragettes, .jellied eels, or 
Staten Island Pol Roger. 

He avoids all parties, dances, or 
dinners, at which there are likely to be 
actors present. This, however, does 
not follow with regard to the ladies of 
the stage. Of finnan haddie, side 
shows, and dime museums he is in- 
ordinately fond, and he is able to 
tango, on certain occasions, with all 
the abandon of an Argentine gigolo. 


con versations, 


He never has been known to wear 
suspenders. 

In addition to his local efforts he al- 
so contributes editorials to the London 
Sunday Chronicle, the London Daily 
Mail, and the New Statesman—all 
3ritish publications. His walking sticks 
in toto number thirty-seven, only three 
of which he ever uses. 

His musical ear is aptly trained and 
he plays the piano with a thoroughly 
effective touch. 

His evening shirts are all two- 
studded, with single cuffs, and _ his 
dress ties are not of the batwing 
variety. 

Pedants bore him. So do politicians. 
So does the average stockbroker. So do 
certain “literary gents.” 

—CHARLEs G. SHAW 
. 


WOMAN'S LEGS DISCLOSE CHARACTER, 
SAYS ACTRESS.—Headline in the Detroit 
News. 

And it’s character, of course, men 
look for in a woman! 








MEMOIRS OF A 
WREATH-LAYER 


REATH-LAYING is a 
ceremony which will brook 

no innovations. One of the 

most distressing sights I ever wit- 
nessed occurred on the seventy-fifth 
anniversary of the battle of Chakna. 
Colonel Nordsen of the Eighty- 
first Norwegian Horse, military at- 
taché of his country’s embassy in 
Chile and formerly, unless memory 
fails me, of the ‘“[wenty-seventh 
Norwegian Horse, had been com- 
missioned to lay a wreath on the 
monument of the late General Par- 
galis who had lost his arm and later 
his life at Chakna (a three-day bat- 
tle). It seems that General Pargalis 
had had absolutely no sense of direc- 
tion and, in the stress of preparing 
for the battle, had established his 
headquarters three miles behind the 
enemy lines instead of his own. This 
had proved to be most unfortunate for 
the general. It was a grave mistake 
that Nordsen, a fine gentleman and an 
excellent soldier, should have been 
chosen for this wreath ceremony, for 
by a distressing sense of humor he had 
always found the fate of the general 
amusing and rated him an officer of 
no great parts. At any rate, during 
the otherwise impressive rites, Colonel 
Nordsen approached within four feet 
of the monument and deposited the 
wreath with what I can only describe 
as a toss. Within two weeks he was 
recalled, an important loan was de- 
clared cancelled, three banks closed 
and the price of pain de famille in- 
creased .002 cents per hundred kilos. 
Tossing a wreath is an outrageous 
thing and need never be resorted to. 
I recall a most embarrassing moment 
when, having been authorized to lay 
a green remembrance on the tomb of 
a certain president of a country I shall 
not identify, I discovered prone upon 
the marble slab the house dog of the 
late Chief Executive. The animal, I 
later learned, had taken up this post 
the day the president was laid to rest 
and had not moved for some four or 
five years. “The beast was not only 
grief-stricken but clearly out of sorts, 
and I perceived at once that the usual 
procedure might be the cause of an 
unfortunate Every time I 
took a step forward he made a noise 
in his throat. It was finally neces- 
sary to construct an elaborate platform 
above the grave, with a_ trapdoor 
through which the wreath on the end 
of a long ribbon (in the national 


scene. 


colors) was at last lowered with fit- 
ting dignity. 

Shortly after the war when wreath- 
laying took a sharp increase (1,200 


per cent in Belgium alone) an emi- 































































Minister of Shipping and Harbors. As 
he bent over, his stitch took him and 
he flung the wreath full in the face 
of the Dowager Queen Mother. 
Certain men are admirably adapted 
to wreath-laying, others not. Your 
President Coolidge is not, if I may 
say so, as well favored as he might 
be for this gracious task. Although 
he is ever actuated by the most high- 
minded impulses, nevertheless his cu- 
ricus expression of vague distaste is not 
in tune with such ceremonies. In a 
moment of great international stress, 
this might lead to harsh editorials, 
rioting in the streets, or even war. 
The proper attitude in a wreath-layer 
is one of poise but not nonchalance, 
reverence but not depression, grace but 
not flippancy, and interest but not 
eagerness. The peace of mankind, re- 
member, may hang by the ribbon tied 
to a wreath. 
—Cot. Botton FIELb-FIELp, 


K.C.B., V.C., M.P., K.R.G.E. 
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nent but bluff dignitary whose time 
was largely take r ‘reath- a= 
largely taken up with wreath VEGETABLE 
laying suggested that messenger boys EMPORIUM 


be entrusted with the rites which he 
inexcusably alluded to, in the public 
prints, as pish-posh. ‘This resulted in 
a public apology by his government 
and his withdrawal from the service, 
which served him right. 

A wreath-layer should always be in 
excellent health. A disagreeable cough 
is in execrable form in the moment of 
silence prior to the laying of the cir- 
clet. A stitch in the side is worse, and 
gentlemen given to stitches in the side 
should never undertake the ritual. I 
shall not soon forget the picture of 
the Marquis de Callon de Falaise de 
Montbrun at the tomb of a notable 
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UNDERSTAND that the lost 
and found department at the 
Fulton Theatre has become so 

overstocked with pants out of which 

spectators have been frightened dur- 
ing performances of “Dracula,” the 
dramatization of Bram Stoker’s novel 
by Hamilton Deane and John Bal- 
derston, that the management is en- 
deavoring to perfect special devices to 
keep its patrons clothed, or at least to 
remind them of inadequacies in their 
costume before they shudder from 
their seats to their bedrooms to pull 
the covers over their terrified heads. 

“Dracula” is a horror play which has 

drawn its horror not from the mild 

dreadfulness of tabloid tales of de- 

serted houses with bootleggers in the 
cellar, but from folk legends as old 
as history, legends which must swing, 
head down, in atavistic gable corners 
ot our brains to emerge, sometimes 
with a creak of dusty wings, and flit 
about the dim spaces we regard as 
lighted by our effulgent intellects. 
The Messrs. Deane and Balderston 
have taken great, but warranted, lib- 
erties with the book, retaining hardly 
more than the basic idea. They have 
given the lovely Lucy Harker an 
English madhouse (run by her alienist 
father) in which to be attacked by 
the mysterious and wasting malady of 
which the only symptom is a small 
white vermillion-centred mark either 
side of the throat. The asylum has 
gray stone Gothic interiors and is en- 
riched with the presence of Renfield, 

a fly-eating maniac who makes a noise 

like the locomotive of the Knicker- 

bocker Special in a fit of hysterics. 

To attend Miss Lucy there comes Dr. 

Van Helsing, a Dutch specialist. He 

approaches his problem and _ reaches 

his diagnosis in a grave, scientific man- 
ner very convincing indeed. 

\ Vampire is sucking Miss Lucy’s 

ood, 

Casting his eyes about the neigh- 
horhood Van Helsing is struck with 
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the presence of a solicitous Count 
Dracula, recently flown over from 
Transylvania. Cabled information 
that the Count is five hundred years 
old confirms the expert’s suspicion 
that he’s just a thought peculiar, and 
the fact that the Count casts no re- 
flection in a mirror clinches the mat- 
ter. 

From then on the play is a conflict 
between Dracula and Van Helsing, 
Lucy’s father, and her fiancé, not 
merely for Lucy’s life but for her 
soul. “True, the defenders allow 
themselves to be panicked out of the 
room when Renfield falls to eating 
another inmate and so give Dracula a 
chance for a nibble at the girl, but 
for the most part, contrary to the rou- 
tine of horror plays, they do all one 
cculd ask of them. 

The play could be even more ter- 
rifying without some of the arrant 
hokum which has been introduced, but 
it is quite terrifying enough, and sup- 
plies that long felt need of the New 
York stage, a shudder that you can’t 
shake off. 

Edward Van Sloan as Van Helsing, 
Bernard Jukes as Ren field, and Doro- 
thy Peterson as Lucy all deserve 
commendation. 


» Ayes” by William Hurlbut, 
at the Lyceum, is an absorbing 
play about a spinster who, unknown to 
nerself, is in love with her sister’s hus- 
band. She is a neurotic wreck as a re- 
sult, and so blatantly is the cause of 
her difficulties indicated during the 
first act that the somewhat hysterical 
title of the piece seems more than a 
little droll. 

By every sly, trouble-making de- 
vice her subconsciousness can invent 
the girl tries to destroy the marital 
happiness she sees being lived before 
her. Finally, believing that she _ is 
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acting in all sincerity, she manages to 
break up the home she has shared, and 
leaves it with her sister. 

After a month of self-analysis she 
comes back and tells her brother-in- 
law the part she has played, confesses 
why, and sobs herself into his lonely 
arms. He doesn’t love her and both 
regret bitterly what they have done. 
His wife learns of it but is willing to 
overlook it. The girl cannot face the 
complicated relationship that threatens 
and kills herself. 

Philip Merivale gives a magnificent 
performance as the charming, puzzled 
brother-in-law. Mary Morris deline- 
ates the wife sensitively and truth- 
fully. 

I thought Beth Merrill miscast in 

the neurasthenic rdle of Vi. Miss 
Merrill suggests too definitely a level- 
eyed, simple type of girl whose faults, 
whatever they might be, would not in- 
clude that deadliest modern one, sup- 
pression. The very vocabulary with 
which Vi exposes her heart sounds 
fancy and false on Miss Merrill’s lips. 
When she spoke of inhibitions and ob- 
sessions I found myself sobbing, “‘Are 
there no frontiers left?” 
” HE HousE oF Women,” by 
Louis Bromfield, at Maxine 
Elliott’s, is exactly the play one might 
have expected an author who seems to 
have been born knowing the technique 
of the long, significant novel to have 
written: in other words, it’s an awful 
play. 

Old Julia Shane lives in a great, 
Victorian house with her two daugh- 
ters, Irene the sacred, and Lily the 
profane. The factories have pressed 
close to her gates but she stubbornly 
refuses to give it up because for her 
to do so would have pleased her dead 
husband. 

Lily has an affair with the governor 
of the state but refuses to marry him 
because she does not love him, and 
prefers to go abroad and have an un- 
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official baby. Old Julia makes no at- 
tempt to coerce her. 

Irene snarls up her inhibitions into 
a holy-seeming madness. She has one 
great adoration, a leader of the fac- 
tory workers named Morven. Lily 
comes back on a visit in the midst of 
a strike which is pretty dull even for 
an offstage strike. She looks once at 
Morven and he returns her glance. 
They love each other passionately. 
Trene flounces vituperatively away to 
a convent and Lily and Morven are 
united under the dying but satisfied 
eyes of Julia. 

Elsie Ferguson, beautiful as ever, 
makes Lily a luminous and fascinat- 
ing figure. Nance O’Neil is graphical- 
ly stunning as lame old Judia and im- 
pressive, for the most part. Helen 
Freeman is excellent as Jrene, but 
they are all three lost in currents and 
eddies of words. I thought for a time 
there was too much exposition. Then 
I realized that everything in the play 
sounds as though it were exposition. 


N putting on “An Enemy of the 
People” Walter Hampden has, of 

course, given himself the advantage 
of presenting infinitely the best play 
now being shown in New York. 
Written at the very top of Ibsen’s 
powers, this odyssey of an impractical, 
somewhat fat-headed, believer in the 
righteousness of The People who 
progresses to an ironic appreciation of 
The People’s value would rank that 
title with almost any competition 
known to the theatre. 

The production of it at Hampden’s 
is always intelligent and_ reaches 
heights of excellence in the beautiful- 
ly staged and directed scene in which 
Dr. Stockmann talks turkey to his fel- 
low townsmen. 

So little is the play dated (one can 
only put one’s finger on the speech 
which sets the poodle at the pinnacle 
of the canine kingdom), so little have 
the frank pilferings of Shaw despoiled 
it, that one might be seeing the latest 
burning achievement of some con- 
temporary dramatist set, for purposes 
of detachment, in a distant place and 
a past day—if only contemporary 
dramatists grew like that. 

Forgetting for the instant one’s 
gratitude to Mr. Hampden for the 
privilege of seeing “An Enemy of the 
People” at all, I must say that Mr. 
Hampden’s own performance as 


Stockmann is one for which the term 
adequate might well have been coined 
and polished to its identical present 
value. Give Mr. Hampden a chance 







“Oh Clarisse, yowre 
so charmingly naive.” 


to play at being a kind, impractical, 
somewhat fat-headed idealist and you 
have something pretty noisome to 
watch. He is better in the fighting 
scenes, but even in them very few 
sparks shoot from him. 

Cecil Yapp as Aslaksen takes the 
acting honors, with W. H. Sams as 
Morten Kil and Marie Adels as 
Petra both scoring high. 

Y PRINCEss,” at the Shubert, by 

Dorothy Donnelly, from a 
play by Edward Sheldon and herself, 
is the best of the Donnelly operetta 
books, and the score by Sigmund 
Romberg finds him more like himself 
again. Mounted lavishly and with 
taste, around the plot of the counter- 
feit prince who turns out to be real, 
endowed with Hope Hampton and 
Leonard Ceeley as lovers, with Donald 
Meek and Robert Woolsey as comedi- 
ans, and with countless Albertina 
Rasch girls as occasional stimulants, 
it seems to have the essential ingredi- 
ents. 


“oe SIDEWALKs OF NEw YorK” 
at the Knickerbocker is a dull, 
slow-paced, musical comedy by Eddie 
Dowling and Jimmy Hanley who 
wrote “Honeymoon Lane” last year 
and seem to have felt that by keeping 
sweet and clean they were doing 
enough to reproduce its success. 

Ray Dooley is the star. For years 
Miss Dooley has been delightful for 
the breathless length of whirlwind 
sketches scattered through the better 
reviews. She plays her long part in 
“The Sidewalks of New York” at 
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the tension with which she charged 
those briefer appearances. She is a 
wriggling, twisting, yowling, explod- 
ing brat until you want to yell: “Miss 
Dooley, will you relax or have I got 
to leave this theatre?” 

—CHARLES BRACKET! 


INTERESTING DISCOVERY 


When I was tiniest of gents 
It always seemed to me 
A matter of some consequence 


What I should be. 


So life went on, the years intruded. 
And I am what I am; 

And no one gives (myself included), 
A tinker’s damn. —FE. B. W. 


At about half past ten the announce- 
nent was made from the platform that 
“Miss Universe” would shortly appear. 
The expectant crowd moved en masse to 
the railing and then the diva—we think 
of no name more _fitting—appeared, 
escorted by Arthur Labonte, master of 
ceremonies. She was all we had antici- 
pated, and more—only such words as the 
poets are wont to employ in describing 
goddesses would seem to fit her. As 
Lord Byron would have said, she walked 
“with majestic motion.” She was so per- 
fectly proportioned that she gave the im- 
pression of being tall, for a woman. Our 
guess would be that she was about five 
feet six. She was a radiant, lovely being. 
Her hair was light brown, innocent ot 
henna or peroxide, surrounded by a tiara 
of pearls and tied back into ringlets which 
hung over her regal shoulders. Inciden- 
tally, she wore a beautiful yellow gown. 
—Lawrence (Mass.) Telegram. 


As Lord Byron would have said. 
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| Something Is Always Taking the Joy Out of Life : : : 


By BRIGGS 











WHEN YOU GET THE BIG BREAK 
IN THE NINTH INNING OF A 
TIGHT GAME, AND A PAIR OF 
SINGLES PpuTS MEN OWN FIRST 
AND THIRD WITH TWO GONE — 
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AND ONE RUN MEANS A TIE 


AND TWO RUNS WILL PUT THE 
GAME IN THE BAG— 4 
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BUT WHEN YOU OUGHTA SEND 
THE WINNIN? RUN HOME, You 
START CovGHin’ AND THE 
RUNNER STICKS To THIRD 
AND DIES THERE — 
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SAY, KEEP OFF THE COACHIN? 
LINES OR GET ON OLD GOLDS 
NOT A COUGH IN A CARLOAD 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


T remained for Mr. Theodore 
Roosevelt — more __ identifiable 
perhaps if referred to as Young 

Teddy—to do the attention calling 
relative to the approaching necessity 
for electing a new president. Up to 
the moment of his boisterous speech at 
Rochester, most of us were a little 
vague about the election. With the 
Dempsey-Tunney fight hardly cleared 
from our emotions, with the business 
ef moving into new apartments hard- 
ly over, and football coming on, most 
of us were unsure whether the vote of 
the citizens would be taken this year 
cr next. Thanks to him, however, we 
are now aware that the election has 
crept with unwonted stealthiness fair- 
ly upon us. Hardly a month 
remains before the candidates 
will sit back, their campaign- 
ing done, and put their names 
before the hustings— 

I beg your pardon. Indeed, 
I beg your pardon. A blunt old 
gentleman, leaning over my 
shoulder as I was writing, 
assures me that I am quite 
wrong. The election will be 
held, not this year, but next. 
Quite so. One grows confused. 
Well, well. With such an ill 
informed beginning, I must 
beg your indulgence while I 
turn again to the report of Mr. 
Roosevelt’s speech and go over 
it more carefully. 


HERE now, the second 

reading is done. Even if 
I was mistaken about the date, 
there is one thing indicated in 
Mr. Roosevelt’s speech about 
which there can be no possible 
error: the approaching cam- 
paign promises to be one of 
those old-fashioned, hilarious, mud- 
slinging affairs which have added so 
richly to the history of American 
politics. If the promise is liquidated, 
we may congratulate ourselves. For 
politics is not in reality the dull and 
spiritless game which the last two 
presidential elections would make it 
out to be. It has potentialities for 
stirring the emotions which are really 
remarkable. With a proper injection 
of personal insult, with a fitting pro- 
portion of blood-curdling accusa- 
tions and fantastic defies, with enough 
noise to drown out the disheartening 
snickers of the cynics, politics can 
rouse almost anybody to a high pitch 


“A MAN WHO-—” 


of excitement. One gets to the point 
where the defeat of the opposing can- 
didate is really a personal matter. In 
the old barroom days of fragrant 
memory (which provided the fullest 
opportunity for the self-expression of 
the spectators) men were known to 
stab each other as the race tightened. 
There are many signs that ‘the race 
of 1928 will be just such a fine, gory 
fight—with even the possibility of 
few stabbings. For despite the fact 
that the Republican gods have dis- 
claimed Young Teddy’s violent attack 
on Al Smith, despite the fact that they 


have displayed anger toward the 





“Ts he refined? 
wears spats!” 


My dear, he 


speechmaker and threatened to dis- 
cipline him, the speech is made. It 
has been heard, as the orators them- 
selves would phrase it, down the wind 
and into secluded dells. It only takes 
one or two such speeches to get men 
fighting mad. And whenever the vot- 
ers reveal a tendency toward excite- 
ment, the candidates can be relied upon 
to give them all they can swallow. 
Under most circumstances — in 
fact, if Al Smith himself were 
not looming large in the picture—the 
Republican leaders would be success- 
ful in throttling such gaudy speeches 
as that of Young Teddy. They 
would know pe rfectly well that their 


and take orders. 


best medicine, at this moment in the 
career of our nation, is to sit utter], 
quiet and say nothing. They would 
know that for the Democrats to make 
any impression whatever upon the na- 
tional imagination they must have 
some vivid issue. And they would 
know that there is not apparent at this 
moment, even under a microscope, the 
faintest trace of a genuine political 
issue. The tariff is a dead number. 
Teapot Dome, of happy recollection, 
was the issue last time, and even it 
was not enough to get the country 
upset. Nobody ever cared a whoop 
about it save the Democratic news- 
paper editors. Prohibition can_be- 
come an issue only if one of the two 
parties declares itself wet— 
and the suggestion of such 
possibility is quite ridiculous. 
Farm relief has both parties 
in the same pickle—and _ no- 
body east of the Mississippi 
River has ever read the Mc- 
Nary-Haugen bill anyway. 
Under these circumstances, 
then, the Republicans would 
be sure of silence as the best 
policy—silence and a fat 
pocketbook. They would 
laugh at Young Teddy’s up- 
roar, or ignore him, or de- 
prive him of his pleasant job 
at Washington. But some- 
thing is disturbing them. It is 
disturbing them because it con- 
tains the element of mystery 
—and that something is the 
existence of Al Smith. For 
Smith, almost at any moment, 
may become an issue himself. 
Let there be one more oration 
like Young Teddy’s, and some- 
where among _ its rolling 
phrases will be lurking a para- 
phrase of that once savage battle cry, 
“Down with Rum, Romanism and 
Rebellion!” Once that bellow is heard 
from any individual even remotel 
an official spokesman for the Repub- 
lican Party, and Smith ceases to be 
simply a human being. He becomes 
a Cause. And the dog fight is on. 
Only by some such eventuality, let 
us assure ourselves, will there be any 
chance of getting a dominant, capa- 
ble, honest individual into the White 
House. The whole being of the Re- 
publican Party depends upon elect- 
ing to the high office some ridiculous 
image of a man who will say nothing 
A great man, even 











“I was tired out, lost my appe- 
tite, and felt very cross because 
face broke out in horrid 
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pin I De . : 
“Mothersaid, “Time to begin 
eating Fleischmann’s Yeast.’ 
(Fleis« hmann’s Yeast helped 
her get back her strength after 
she had diphtheria.) “So I 
began to take Yeast regularly 
every day in milk ...Ina 
short time I was quite myself— 
active and happy and proud cf 
my fresh, clear complexion.” 


Mary Davis, Detroit, Mich. 


“Tired -- 1 

had almost 
quit my 
work” 


Philadelphia, Pa. 


“On OCTOBER the fifth, 1925, I was sworn in as a 
patrolman. 

“I soon found the working hours were far from 
what I had been used to. For over a year the three- 
shift system played havoc with my digestion and 
elimination. 

“No sooner would I get used to one set of 
hours than I would have to change my shift— 
and with itall my habitsas to eating and sleep- 
ing. Worst of all was the ‘last-out’ shift, or 
night watch — often at one or two in the 
morning I suffered so badly from nausea 
and heartburn that I seriously thought of 
resigning my job. 

“The thing that enabled me to keep my 
job was Fleischmann’s Yeast. I read about 
it and decided to try it. It put an end to 
my indigestion and constipation It ac- 
tually turned my work from a bore to a 
pleasure.” 











“es GLAS LEADED! LE LMIPE ELE LE Nie CIEE AGED 


‘” 


/~ Patrotman Wittiam S, Stone, Philadelphia 









LEFT 


“TWO YEARS AGO I was a mere shadow 

I couldn’t sleep, I was nervous, irritable 
and so tired I couldn’t work. 

“I came to Colorado for a rest. But still 
my unfortunate condition persisted . . . One 
day a friend suggested Fleischmann’s Yeast. 
I began eating a cake three times daily. 

“Gradually I noticed a general improve- 
ment in my health, Today—my old tired 
feeling is gone. I sleep like a top. And my 
work goes splendidly.” 

Ipa EcizasetH Howarp, Denver, Colo. 
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William S. Stone 






APT 







EADACHES, lethargy, indigestion, 
skin eruptions—these are the price 
you pay for an unclean intestinal tract. 






The happiness of Health— 
this new easy way 







It is this condition, the actual source cf 
your ills, that Fleischmann’s Yeast cor- 
rects. Fleischmann’s Yeast is a corrective 
food—as fresh as any garden vegetable. 





Eat three cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast 
regularly every day, one before each meal or 
between meals, Eat it just plain, or dissolved 
in water (hot or cold), or any other way you 
like. For stubborn constipation drink it in a 
glass of hot water—not scalding—before 
meals and before going to bed. 








It keeps your intestines clean, strength- 

s the sluggish muscles. Your elimi- 
nation becomes easier, more complete. 
Your blood clears, your digestion im- 
proves, pimples and boils disappear. 












Buy 2 or 3 days’ supply at a time from 
sur grocer and keep in any cool dry place. 
Vrite for a free copy of the latest booklet 
n Yeast in the diet. Health Research 
Dept. Y-56, The Fleischmann Company, 
1 Washington St., New York. 
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TOWN MEETING HELD 


Hon. Sidney W. Horsehair presided at 
the Town Meeting held in Odd Fellows 
Hall with his usual verve and dignity. 

The main subject of discussion was the 
providing or not of municipal garbage 
cans by the city. There was considerable 
heated argument between J. C. Smith- 
ers and Rob Wetter. The former was 
against it for economical reasons, the lat- 
ter was for it because the former was 
against it. Mr. Wetter said that Mr. 
Smithers had no cause to be for it because 
he never paid any taxes anyway, and 
Mr. Smithers said that Mr. Wetter had 
no business to be against it just because 
he ate cobs and all so that he never iad 
any garbage. Mr. Smithers won the 
argument and generously bought a piece 
of beef for Rob. Wetter’s eye. 

Then everyone went back into the hall 
and passed it. 


SAUNTERINGS 


Judge Si Crumpet has knocked to- 
gether a new barn door to replace the 
one that fell off two years ago. 

Old Man Guinan had a letter from his 
daughter, Tex, who lives in New York 
and is connected with theatres, etc. She 
is very successful so rumor hath it. 

d Lots of partridges in the woods these 
ays. 

Mrs. John (“Chuck”) O’Rourke, nez 
Miss Elfrida Slemp, gave a progressive 
euchre in honor of the departure of her 
husband, who has accepted a position in 
the rolling mills of an Eastern metropo- 
lis. The first prize was won by Miss 
Eloise Arlington Poe, our popular au- 
thoress. 

Subscription payments to the Bugle 
are always due, often overdue. Does this 
mean you? 


ADVICE TO THE LOVESHORN 
by Ima Moron 


Dear Miss Moron: 


My baby looks exactly like his father. 
Is there anything I can do? 
Aesthetic. 
Dear Aesthetic: 


It’s too late, now. Sorry. 


Ima Moron. 


NEW YORK NEWS 
AQUAZONE, the only mineral water 


supercharged with oxygen, the delicious, 
the sparkling, the wonderful mixer that 
precludes a headache the next morning, 
may be had at the outstanding clubs, res- 
taurants, and hotels, or may be pur- 
chased from the Daniel Reeves Stores, 
Gristede Brothers, the Busy Bee Stores, 
or from other good grocers, and from 
good druggists. It will be sent you from 
the nearest place if you will call 


VANDERBILT 6434 


Advertisement 
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a bold or brilliant man, would destroy 

all of those delicate purposes for 

which the Republican Party exists. 
On the other hand, the Democratic 

Party—save in the person of Smith 

—is a ridiculously inadequate ma- 

chinery for electing anybody to the 

presidency. Its only 

chance for winning 

an election—as ex- 

perience has proved 
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his Catholicism. Even in that case 

he scrupulously avoided any implica- 

tion that his writing was anything 

more than a civil answer to a civil 
question, upon a matter of religion. 

We in New York have heard 

Smith when his hackles were up. And 

when we think what 

will happen if he is 

ever drawn into a 

campaign of muck- 





—is to smash the raking, we are quite 
orderly parade of 4 i pea likely to lapse into 
the country’s regi- the dialect of Broad- 
mented thought to way, and murmur, 
aies- on wecien beedhor Index to departments on “Oh. boy!” 
the pages which follow: ae. 
hate brother over 
some palpitating is- somnasooatd an - =e after all, 
sue, however noble ON AND OFF THE AVENUE: the fancy show 
or ridiculous it may FEMININE FASHIONS 58 of which we dream 
be, and to crowd into THIS AND THAT 60 may not materialize. 
the White House AS TO MEN 63 Perhaps Smith will 
while the Republi- a 6 decline to enter into 
TABLES FOR TWO 73 

cans are snarling at OUT OF TOWN 76 the kind of rowdy 
their ill manners. MUSICAL EVENTS 80 fight which would 

Thus (I simply isigoadlens gnome 82 amuse us most, and 
must make this in- iter caiien a perhaps the Republi- 
telligible) if Smith THE CURRENT CINEMA 9] cans will not, after 
were not there, it COURT GAMES 94 all, have the courage 
would be a simple THE ART GALLERIES 99 to start it. Perhaps, 
matter for the Ke-  MERNTROOKS | 105 indeed, the_ gentle 
publicans to elect es men from the South 
another Coolidge. will be so impressed 
But Smith is ther. ™™ —_—- mest = =6hby «the «words of 
So there is a chance Young Teddy — 


that the country will go into a bitter 
fury over his existence, howl, and 
sling mud, and stab each other, and 
burn torches, with the result that 
Smith will wake up one morning to 
find himself president. 

But the chief horn of the dilemma 
is Smith himself, an unknown quan- 
tity if one ever lived. He refuses 
to talk about himself. He refuses to 
make any bid whatever for nomina- 
tion. Democratic workers in the old 
McAdoo country of the West can 
hardly get replies to their fervent let- 
ters. One of the chief of these, a 
man known to be indefatigable, to be 
a Smith enthusiast, to control many 
votes, was actually refused an au- 
dience at the Smith office only a few 
days ago. He was simply told, after 
journeying across a continent, that 
Smith was too busy to see him. 

He sits watching the cohorts of his 
admirers laying down the foundation 
of his glory, and he says nothing. He 
does not even deign to nod. Not in 
one single utterance has he ever men- 
tioned the possibility of his election. 
He wrote a rather profound docu- 
ment when he replied to the lawyer 
Marshall concerning the matter of 


arch-enemy though he is—that they 
will not nominate Smith at all. In 
that event we shall be treated once 
again to that dismal, wan sort of 
election contest which the last two 
have been: a Coolidge or a Harding 
against a Cox, with the Democrats 
foredoomed to defeat and the Repub- 
licans shovelling out their cash with 
a wanton hand just to prove that they 
can afford the luxury of electing their 
man. 

Whatever happens, on 
thought, there will be a great deal 
of money spent. How men like Madi- 
son, and Monroe, and Jefferson, and 
Adams ever managed to be elected 
with the bank accounts they com- 
manded will ever remain a mystery. 
For money seems to be the chief ele- 
ment in all American politics. ‘They 
spend it in amounts which are quite 
staggering. Billions, I believe. But 
perhaps that was Vare, in Pennsyl- 
vania, rather than the presidential can- 
didates. 

It has always been more or less of 
a mystery to this not too inquiring re- 
porter—the manner of spending this 
money. Nobody that I ever knew or 
heard of ever got any of it, and I 
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| he Packard Motor 


Car ( sompany is con- 


tent to assure you 
that the new Packard 
Eight is not only the 
greatest car the com- 
pany has ever built, 
but also, in its belief, 
the greatest car in 


the world . . 


The latest proof of 


the world-wide lead- 


ership of Packard 


Fight is this: One of 


Europe’s proudest 
reigning families, 
patron of a famous 
French Car for a gen- 
eration, has ordered 
seven Packard Eights 
in replacement for 


tite royal garage... 


PACKARD 


SIXES AND EIGHTS 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 
Broadway at 6Lst Street @ 
BROOKLYN 
Atlantic at Classon Ave 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD ING 


6 East 57th Street 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 


Mi. Nicholas Ave. at 17 tth St 


PACKARD BRONN COMPANY, IN¢ 





know a lot of people who would take 
it if it were offered. Do they simply 
purchase votes with it ‘That seems a 
tedious bit of marketing. Does most 
of it go into advertising? I was not 
on a single mailing list the last elec- 
tion, and the newspapers seemed to 
have room enough to continue the 
sport pages. 

Perhaps they employ most of it to 
buy certain individuals, to worm their 
way into the good graces of as many 
people as possible. In that case, I 
wish to have it known to the treas- 
urers of both parties that this partic- 
ular space, in this particular magazine, 
is quietly for sale. It is a quite con- 
siderable space—as to size. “Two 
thousand words—and a very great 
deal can be said in two thousand 
words. 

The present administrator of the 
space is somewhat inexperienced in 
just the sort of work proposed, but 
willing, energetic, and ambitious. I 
might also add, quick to learn. The 
price is a mere song as campaign ex- 
penditures go: only a half million for 
the Republicans, a hundred thousand 
for the Democrats. Sealed bids will 
be accepted, if the campaign managers 
do not find these figures quite appro- 
priate. 

In case this offer is not acceptable 
under any circumstances, I propose 
that the money which really belongs 
tc me be diverted into the renting 
and decoration of as many old-fash- 
ioned bars as possible, with free lunch 
and a guaranteed genuine ward-heel- 
er, silk top hat and cutaway coat com- 
plete, permanently attached to each. 
The modern invention of the radio 
makes it essential that an adequate re- 
ceiving set be established in each bar, 
with the speeches of both candidates 
coming in nightly. Patrons of the 
bar will be provided with good quality 
rye whiskey, at fifteen cents a glass, 
and with case knives of standard 
guality. 

For with so much of the proper set- 
ting ready at hand, the candidates 
could hardly fail to rise to the occa- 
sion. ‘They could hardly fail to give 
us the sort of noisy, bitter, recrimi- 
nating battle for which we yearn. 

—Morris Markey 


So infinitesimal is the etheron, Capt. 
See explained, that it “has corpuscles 
a thousand million times smaller than 
the electron, which is 1,760 times small- 
er than a hydrogen atom.”—The World. 


The precision of science 
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- +. . an exquisite 
creation in black 
enamel, carved gem 
jade and diamonds 
—heralding the 
vogue for the com- 
ing season. 






Designed and made 
in our own shop, 
this dainty, exclu- 
sive piece is but one 
of many fashioned 


in the Brand-Cha- 


tillon. mode. 
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There is, for ex- 
ample, an original 
selection in rings, 
brooches, lorgnettes, 
bracelets and other 
jewelry ready for 
your inspection. 


You will find a 
friendly, personal 
service that is like- 
wise distinctive. 


Jewelers and Silversmiths 
725 Fifth Avenue - New York City 


Between 56th and 57th Streets 
cw 
Brooklyn: 


Wm. Wise & Sons, Inc. 
440 Fulton Street 
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Mr. Faultless had a secret aversion to pajamas! 


... until we discarded the strings... 


























Or coursg, it was all right in 1881 . . . when Mr. Faultless 
frst started making the snappy line of nightshirts that for 
so long dignified the bedroom appearance of the nation . . . 
but lately there has been considerable talk about it. 


But in 1927 . . . and to have the country’s leading manu- 
facturer of nightwear making a secret practice of wrinkling 
up his handsome Faultless pajamas for appearance’s sake and 
sleeping in a nightshirt . . . it’s unspeakable! 

But the truth has come to light . . . poor Mr. Faultless 
didn’t like the strings! They chafed him . . . they left raw 
red marks on his middle. When he kept them tight enough 
to stay up .. . they hurt. When they were loose enough 
for comfort the resulting exposure was bad for his rheumatism. 

So we developed pajamas that Mr. Faultless could wear 
with comfort . . . and became so much intrigued with our 
handiwork that we have put them on the market. 

Faultless Nobelt Pajamas have a soft, flexible, resilient 
waistband that expands and contracts with perfect freedom 








. even in your quietest movements of breathing. No 


strings . . . no knots nor lost ends . . . it fastens with a 
button! 


This patented Nobelt waistband has no thread rubber 


-bands to deteriorate with washing, and its elasticity is 


stitched into the very fabric of which it is made. It supports 
the pajama trousers without noticeable waistline pressure. 

It is guaranteed, too. . . to retain that resiliency . . . 
or we'll replace the entire garment without formality or delay. 

You may have the Nobelt feature in any of the many smart 
Faultless models . . . the trim coats with their tailored col- 
lars . . . or the youthful buttonless tops . . . broadcloth, 
madras, percale or silk . . . solid colors, cheerful stripes or 
figured designs. 

Ask about Faultless Nobelt Pajamas at your favorite shop 
. . . discover this smart new sleeping comfort for yourself. 
If by any chance your dealer doesn't have them, send us 
your name, and his, and we'll see that you get them. 


aultless Nobelt 


Pajamas 


Fauttiess NIGHTWEAR CORPORATION 
1133, Broadway, New York City 


. e ? 
“The nightwear of anaticn”’ 
since 1881 








42 


WALK-OVER 


SHOES FOR MEN 
not 


exactly 
novices 
at this 
business 





.... of the men 
who make Walk-Over 
shoes have been at it 
50 years. Many as 
long as 35. 


To this loyalty and ex- 
perience add the best 
of materials and such 
exclusive features as 
the Pear-Shaped Heel 
and the Main-Spring 
Arch and it is not hard 
to understand why 
Walk-Over shoes feel 
so comfortable and 
look so smart even 
after long, uncompro- 
mising service. 


Walk-Over 


SHOES FOR MEN 
$8.50, $10, $12. 


NEW YORK CITY 
1432 Broadway, at 40th Street 
1625 Broadway, near 50th Street 
1167 Broadway, near 28th Street 
254 West 125th Street 


BROOKLYN 


oti ns we 

55 elrose, at 3r 

sostFuivon st. | YGNaE Ee 

946 Flatbush Ave. 16 Main Street 
5406 Fifth Ave. PATERSON, N. J. 
7918 Fifth Ave. 


181 Market Street 








GIVE YOUR BOY 
A CHANCE 


READ the sign again: “Bowery 
| Branch. Y.M.C.A. Out of Work 

Men — Welcome! Food and 
Lodging Will Be Supplied You on 
Credit Until We Get You a Job.” 

I didn’t believe it, but I went in. 

I approached a bespectacled individ- 
ual at the front desk and told him I 
was sorely in need of a bed and a 
meal. He regarded me keenly. 

“What are ya?” he asked. 
bum?” 

I admitted the truth of his surmise. 

“The bums goes over there,” he 
said with an indicative wave of his 
arm. ‘“Can’t you see ’em?” 

Once again he was right. I cer- 
tainly could see them. The room 
which he had pointed out was full 
of bums. Big bums, little bums, dirty 
bums, and slightly less dirty bums. I 
entered and sat next to one of the 
latter. 

After a ninety-minute wait I was 
ushered into the presence of the Inter- 
view Secretary. This gentleman picked 
up a pen purposefully, and inquired 
the reason for my present indigent 
circumstances. 


I told him that I was out of a 
job, and had lived on borrowed money 
for so long that I could borrow no 
more. 

He leaned back and smiled. 

“Come, come,” he said. 
have the facts.” 

I insisted that he already had the 
facts. 


sa 


“Let’s 


He disregarded this statement, and 
drew an equilateral triangle with the 
pen. 

“Do you drink?” he queried. 

I answered in the affirmative, but 
added that I could hardly blame John 
Dewar for the fact that I was broke. 

“Come, come,” he said again. 
“What is it? Women or drink?” 

Well, I thought to myself, if you 
want a story, you most certainly can 
have it. Whereupon I launched forth 
into a tale of vice that put the tabloids 
to shame. I married and deserted my 


wife. I stole from my mother to 
play the horses. I drank gin by the 
gallon. 

He ate it up. 


“Fine,” he said when I had fin- 
ished. “Feel better now, don’t you?” 

As a matter of fact, I did. 

“Now,” he said, “don’t be discour- 
aged because you’re a bum. First, do 
you know what a bum is? ... A bum,” 


he went on, wagging his forefinger 
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“—because you love nice things” 


“6 








a This Freedom! 


How marvelous it is— 
short skirts, short hair, and 
now one’s whole set of 
underwear reduced to a 
single perfect garment—a 
VanRaalteSinglette! W ith- 
in the glove-silk ingenuity 
of each Singlette style are 
included the favorite fea- 
tures of several garments 
and each is acomplete un- 
derdress for any costume. 
At good shops—or write 
us for information. 


VAN RAALTE CO., Dept. A 
295 Fifth Avenue, N. Y.C. 
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Extraordinary Improvements / 














THE ENGINE 
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This illustrious motor car, world famed for its brilliant 
te 90—e pss now attains new and unprecedented 

eights of excellence. New top speed, flashier acceleration, 
your choice of beautiful colors—all at no increase in price! 


The Improved Knight Engine — For carefree 
motoring. No carbon troubles, no valve-grinding. 
Remarkably economical. The only type of engine 
that actually improves with use. 


7-Bearing Crankshaft—For smoothest possible 
operation—no vibration. 


Skinner Rectifier— Keeps your oil at highest pos- 
sible lubricating efficiency. Prevents dilution. 


4-Wheel Brakes—Mechanically operated for 


positive results; also for simplicity and ease of 
adjustment by average mechanic. 


Belflex Shackles—An invaluable feature —they 
prevent squeaks or rattles in the chassis —re- 
quire no greasing or adjuscment. 


8Timken Bearings in Front Axle—Easiest steering. 
Narrow Body Pillars at Windshield — Greater 


vision means greater safety. A vital safety fea- 
ture in these days of crowded roads. 
Adjustable Front Seat on Sedan and Foursome 
models for your greater comfort. 


Light Control at Steering Wheel—Right where 
it belongs. You dim without lifting your hand 
from wheel. 


Shock Absorbers — Air cleaner — Thermostatic 
temperature control — Finest quality upholstery. 
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“70” Willys-Knight Six, $1295 to $1495. Waive Katehe Great Six, 
reduced prices range from $1850 to $2950. Prices f. o. b. factory and 
specifications subject to change without notice. Willys-Overland, Inc., 
Toledo, Ohio. Willys-Overland Sales Co., Ltd., Toronto, Canada. 


WILLYS-KNIGHT 


IMPROVES 


WITH USE—IN SMOOTHNESS, 





DRBEBEHA EA BAS 


Willys-Knight Great Six 5-passenger 
Sedan at the Capitol, Washington, D. C. 


QUIETNESS AND ECONOMY 























“Mayfair” 
—a new daytime coat— 


slim in silhouette, light in weight 
and comfortable to wear. 


Stein 2 Blaine 


A CREATIVE HOUSE 


13 and 15 West 57th Street, New York 
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in my face, “is the other fellow.” 

I was a little baffled. 

“Just exactly what,” I queried, “do 
you mean by that?” 

“Simply this,” and the forefinge: 
threatened to extinguish my left eye. 
“A — bum — is — the — other - 
fellow!” 

This was becoming rather boring. 

“T don’t want to change the sub- 
ject,” I said firmly, “but I came in 
here to arrange for a bed.” 

“Arrange for a bed!” he yelled, 
with a truly superb snort. “What do 
ya think this is? The Ritz?” 

I was beginning positively to dis- 
like the man. However, I glanced 
through the door at the assemblag: 
of bums and assured him that I did 
not think it was the Ritz. 

“Tf you want a bed, you'll keep « 
civil tongue in your head, young man. 
Go across the hall and see the Em- 
ployment Secretary. If he can do 
something for you, maybe we’ll fix 
you up.” 

I crossed the hall to another bum- 
filled room. 

“Ah,” a voice rammed itself into 
my consciousness. ‘‘You’re late,” 

I attempted to explain that I had 
been in conference with the other sec- 
retary, but the voice did not wait. 

“Suppose,” it said, “that your train 
left at 6:15, and you didn’t arrive 
until 6:20. You’d miss the train. The 
other folks would be riding along en- 
joying the scenery, while you're still 
in the station. So?” 

Granting his hypothesis, I admitted 
that it would be so. 

While waiting to see him I heard 
him use this train speech some half 
dozen times. The ingenuity with 
which he could adapt it to any given 
situation was really admirable. 

Eventually I found myself seated 
at his desk unfolding my vocational 
history. 

“Well,” he said, aa | got two kinds 
of jobs today. Dishwashing and run- 
ning an elevator. D’ye think you 
got enough brains to run an elevator!” 

I said that I thought I possessed th 
requisite mentality. 

“How do you know you have?” he 
shot at me. 

There he had me. I couldn’t an- 
swer that. 

“That’s the trouble with you bums,” 
he said. ‘“‘You’re dumb. If you 
weren’t dumb you wouldn’t be bums. 
You can’t even answer a straight ques- 
tion. I don’t know whether I ought 
to fix you up or not. Go upstairs and 
see Mr. Gaffney.” I was seized with 
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STERLING 


SOLID SILVER 


925/000 Fine 




















The PRIMER of Good Clothing 
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sturdy 
stylish 


Tweedmoor® 
sack suits 


See the Label. 

It is a Tweedmoor* Label. 

It is in every Sack Suit we make of our 
new Tweedmoor* Cloth. 

What is Tweedmoor’ Cloth, pray tell? 
Tweedmoor’ Cloth is our Exclusive 
style of Scotch Tweed that is Sturdy 
as a Highland Kilt. 

Cheerful Patterns in soft Greens, Browns 
and Heather Mixtures with Smart Over- 
checks and Plaids in Stylish Models. 
And the Price is what? 

The Price of any Tweedmoor* Sack Suit 
is but $65. 





Rocers PEEtT ComMPANY 


The Best of Everything Men and Boys Wear 





FIFTH AVE. 
AT 41ST ST. 


HERALD SQ. 
AT 35TH ST. 


BROADWAY 
AT LIBERTY 
BROADWAY 
AT WARREN 


BROADWAY 
AT 13TH ST. 


For New Yorkers 





TREMONT AT BROMFIELD 


For Bostoners 
*Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 
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a violent desire to sock himon the nose, 

“Wouldn’t it save time,” I sug- 
gested, “if I saw you all at once?” 

“You get out of here,” he roared, 
“You bums don’t deserve decent treat- 
ment. I don’t want anything more to 
do with you. Go up and see Mr. Gaff- 
ney. Maybe he’ll do something for 
you. I won't.” 

I went up and saw Mr. Gaffney. 
In ten minutes we were blood brothers. 
He fixed me up with a bed and a mea! 
and was very nice about it. 

It seemed that Mr. Gaffney was an 
ex-convict, and while in Sing Sing had 
known a pal of mine who once signed 
his uncle’s name to a cheque. 

—Jack D’Arcy 


BUNGALOWGRAPHY 


HE past decade or so has seen 
a widespread awakening of in- 


terest in various phases of 
Americana, but there still remains 
one rich field that has been neglected. 
How much longer it will be ignored is 
a matter for conjecture, but one thing 
is certain: its exploitation will bring 
a flush of envy to the cheek of the 
folk-song collector and will make the 
garnerer of local myths lament his 
wasted time. As yet the subject has 
no name, so, tentatively, I suggest the 
aptronymic Bungalowgraphy. 

For some years now I have noted 
isolated specimens of the Bungalow- 
graphic art. By seashore or lake my 
eye has been caught by small house- 
signs such as Dineamite and Always- 
In, but not until the other day did | 
come upon what might be called a 
mother lode of this precious ore. 

Idly following a sandy stretch of 
road along the Maine coast, my flivver 
suddenly found itself in a colony of 
cottages, bungalows and shacks. The 
season was over; these houses were 
mere shells with drawn blinds. No 
human figures animated the scene; 
but the inhabitants of each small resi- 
dence had left behind them one clue 
to their characters, one hint suggest- 
ing the nature of their hopes and 
dreams, their likings, and their sense 
of humor. For, almost without ex- 
ception, each of these buildings bore 
a name, painted in careful block let- 
ters above the porch or proudly in- 
scribed upon a wooden, swinging sign. 
And each name, one might be sure, 
represented the fond cogitation of an 
individual or a family. 

Such familiar titles as Seaside, By- 
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Now the morning shave CAIN leave 
your face supple and refreshed 


A great new cream ts giving men fast, 
soothing shaves, without skin irritation. 


Read how science controlled 
hydrolysis. 


At last science has learned how to 
control the skin irritation caused by 
hydrolysis. 


Hydrolysis is the scientific name for 
the process through which free alkali is 
released when soap is dissolved in water. 
All soap—and this includes shaving 
soaps—is made with caustic soda or 
caustic potash (lye). As long as this 


caustic constituent is combined in the 
soap it is harmless, but when water is 
added a part of the soap “hydrolyzes,” 
forming free alkali. It is this alkali, so 
liberated, which, in combination with 
the action of the soap, causes skin irri- 
tation. 


It is because of that skin irritation 
caused through hydrolysis that beauty 


A SHAVING CREAM BY SQUIBB 





@ 1927 


Or 


Beneficial to the skin— 
no rubbing is required 


specialists tell your wife not to use soap 
on her face. It is that, too, which often 
causes hot, drawn faces. 


Squibb controlled hydrolysis 


It took four long years of constant, 
patient experiment, but the secret yield. 
ed at last. They reduced the amount of 
free alkali released by hydrolysis to one 
part in 325,000! 


Squibb’s Shaving Cream is a really 
great, emollient shaving cream. A 
cream that gives a rich, moist, beard- 
softening lather—and leaves your skin 
magnificently soft, refreshed and flexi- 
ble. A cream that not only does not 
smart or injure, but actually benefits 
your skin. A cream that lathers quickly 
and abundantly, to give you the sweet- 
est, smoothest shave you ever had with 
either hot or cold water! A shaving 
cream by Squibb. 


Get a tube of this great new cream 
today. Try it tomorrow morning. It 
will mark your start on a lifetime free 
from shaving discomfort. 








48 


* This & 


RED CREST 
is a double safeguard 








IKE all fine products, Farinas Cologne 
has been widely imitated. For more 
than two centuries its formula has been 
imitated, its name borrowed, and its label 
counterfeited. 


For your protection we have adopted a 
mark by which you may know the genuine 
and original. It is this red crest, placea 
upon every bottle of the original and gen- 
uine Johann Maria Farina Gegeniiber den: 
Juilichs-Platz, Cologne. 

Always look for this mark when you buy 
cologne. It identifies the cologne that 
fastidious Europeans have used for more 
than two centuries to prevent embarrass- 
ment from perspiration odor. 


Farina’s Cologne, with the red crest, is ob- 
tainable at your drug, specialty or department 
store. Glass Bottle, 4 0z., $1.00; Wicker Bottle, 
6 oz., $1.75. 


Sole Distributor 
Geo. Borgfeldt & Co., New York 


Look for the MB Red Crest 


FARINAS 


RED CREST 


COLOGNE 


BATH SALTS BATH POWDER 

















the-Pines, and The Breakers did not 
detain my eye; these were the work 
of unimaginative folk, who, in an- 
other field, would have imitated 
earlier artists instead of going straight 
to nature. Absently, I thought of 
them as beneath contempt. But when 
I caught sight of the name Night- 
Wink I slackened speed. Next to 
Night-Wink stood U & I. Nothing 
more. 

Scarcely had I begun to medi- 
tate upon the possible romance that 
this legend commemorated, when an 
Indian name commanded my atten- 
tion. Or was it an Indian name? 
Hatetoquitit. Patiently I separated the 
component syllables, and murmured: 
“Not Indian but inspiration.” After 
that, Kampeasie seemed a let-down, 
but not far off, on the smallest of 
small shacks, the modest inscription 
of The Wee One excited my affection 
and my sympathy. No swank there, I 
thought. How favorably it compared 
with the smug Justsuitsus next door! 
Modesty of another sort was discover- 
able in Nextoyours. Here was a fam- 
ily that thought as much of its neigh- 
bors as of itself. But the car moved 
on, putting an end to philosophical re- 
flection. 

Names followed names, in_ be- 
wildering succession. Kumsomemore 
was commonplace; ‘Treat-you-right 
seemed a bit vulgar; Sleepwell failed 
to arouse admiration. At the very end, 
however, a little apart on a sandy spit 
of land, stood one cottage; leaning 
from the car, I read its sign twice. 
There it was, plain as day: Two 
Girls In. I looked again, hopefully. 


No. Like the rest, the blinds were 
lrawn. It was deserted. Next sum- 
mer? I wondered. 


Then another thought struck me. 
How many years ago had the “girls” 
optimistically painted that provocative 
sign? Sighing, I left the colony 
behind. ... 

The possibilities of Bungalowgraphy 
are obvious. It is a field not only for 
the historian, the poet, and the philoso- 
pher, but also for the psychologist. 
Who knows but that the alienist might 
find a foothold there? There is no 
doubt that one monumental, compre- 
hensive work should be written upon 
the Bungalowgraphic art in all its 
phases, one work that would thoroughly 
cover the subject of naming summer 
cottages. To the man who chooses to 
undertake this arduous enterprise, I 
suggest a title for his tome. Let him 
call it, simply and _ interrogatively: 


“Why Do They Do it?” —B. R. R. 
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STORIES 


of Barbizon 


Number One 


/ N 1824, two artists, Claude Aligny 
( \~Jand Phillipe Le Dieu Beaheaned 
the hamlet of Barbizon. Having los« 
themselves in the Forest of Fontainebleu, 
whither they had gone to sketch, they were 
led to Barbizon bya shepherd. The beau- 
ties of the place so impressed them that 
they remained to paint, spreading the news 
of their find among their artist friends 
Millet, Corot, Daubigny, Rousseau and 
others came .. . and stayed. The “Bar- 
bizon School” came into being. A new 
and revolutionary technique was born . . . 
and new names added to the scroll of fame. 
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THE BARBIZON, an innovation in 
club residences, was designed and 
built not merely for women—but 
for a particular type of woman. In- 
to its planning has gone the most 
earnest consideration of the large 
and small factors that contribute to 
the comforts of the business and 
professional woman. 


She 


Ove 


New York's Club Residence for Business and 
Professional Women with 100 rooms reserved 
for Students of Art, Drama and Musi 


140 East StxTy-THIRD STREET, NEW YORK 
WILLIAM H. SILk, President 
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Her Grace in the priceless 








gown of ivory lace she 
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formerly. MISS GLADYS DEACON of BOSTON 











Blenheim House—the 
Dukes 


palace of the 
of Marlborough near Oxford 





ER GRACE, the Duchess of Marlborough, 

is one of the first peeresses of England. 
\n American by birth, noted for her great 
beauty, she is the charming mistress of historic 
Blenheim Palace, manor of the Dukes of Marl- 
borough for over two hundred years. 

\mong the women of her exalted station tradi- 
tions play a large part, and the beauty of exqui- 
‘ite grooming is a matter of daily etiquette. 
vhich none would dream of neglecting. The 
Duchess herself particularly stresses the need of 









wore at her wedding in the hi 





lbs how to hee ay the 
raalilion of "Beauly 


a clear, fresh skin and points out how easily 
one can preserve this youthfulness today. 

“Down to the modern woman,” she says, 
‘the social leaders of every age thought that 
beauty, like a delicate hothouse ower, must 
be sheltered. The woman of social promi- 
nence today guards her complexion, too, but 
not with veils and parasols. Instead she 
strides through wind and sun and frosty air, 
her skin exquisitely cared for with Pond’s 
Two Creams.” 

And the Duchess adds, ‘ 
they keep my complexion 
healthy.” 


‘For my own part 
vigorous and 


Cleanse your skin and keep it fresh and 
supple with Pond’s Cold Cream. Upon retir- 
ing and often during the day pat it generously 
over face, throat and hands. In a few mo- 
ments its fine oils penetrate the pores, remov- 
ing all dust and powder. Wipe off. Repeat 
For a dry skin leave some of the Cream on 
overnight. 


For that exquisite last touch of loveliness 
for renee and when you go out, apply 
Pond’s Vanishing Cream lightly. It not only 
adds a smooth and glowing finish and takes 
your powder naturally, but it gives unfailing 
protection from all irritation, 
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Free Offer 


The Pond’s Extract Company, 
118 Hudson Street, 
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Mail this coupon for free sample tubes 
of Pond’sT woCreamswithinstructions 








FOOTBALL 


Meehan at N.Y.U.—A 
Class in Concentration— 
Of the Old School 


N these days of secret practice it 
is the favored few indeed who 
know, when they seat themselves 

irritably behind the goal posts in the 
seats which were to have been on the 
fifty-yard line, what their gladiators 
have been through that’ week, 
in order that they might watch 
the running off of the clash with 
Siwash. Practice today consists large- 
ly, to the main body of the game’s 
followers, of mysterious paragraphs in 
newspapers written by men who have 
seen nothing. The old days of cheer- 
ing student bodies are gone, probably 
forever. 

“There is nothing mysterious about 
it,” says Chick Meehan, the chunky 
little coach of New York University. 
“Tt is simply to get concentration and 
study on the part of the players. This 
is a class, this practice, and you 
wouldn’t think of allowing a lot of 
cheering outsiders into an English 
literature recitation, would you?” 

Chick and his Violet warriors offer 
a very interesting proof of the theory 
of concentration. There is only one 
unlocked gate to N.Y.U. field during 
practice, and that leads through the 
players’ locker room. It is necessary to 
pass “Doc,” the mammoth colored 
trainer, to get to the field that way. 

Out on the field there is Meehan, 
standing quietly by himself. His 
assistant coaches toss footballs to the 
men as they come in by twos and 
threes. For a while there is shouting 


and disorder. Then Meehan _ looks 
about and decides that class is called. 
He blows shrilly once on a police- 
man’s whistle and walks to the centre 
of the field. 

Instantly all hands drop what they 
are doing and gather in the centre in 
a great circle, completely shutting out 
of view the little coach. His voice, 
quiet but a bit rasping, comes through 
to those on the sidelines. Suddenly 
the group breaks up into lesser ones. 

Here they practice punting, with the 
ends going down under the kicks; 
there they practice line-breaking, one 
unfortunate youth allowing things to 
be done to his person by two defensive 
men; here they fall on the ball; there 
they make venomous tackles of inno- 
cent dummies and hurl themselves at 
sand bags, practicing open-field inter- 
ference. 

Finally they are brought into a 
group again and, if there is to be a 
scrimmage, they scrimmage. If a 








signal drill, then that. But through it 
all there is terrific concentration, 
terrific speed, with Meehan, a little 
baseball cap on his head, watching 
quietly, breaking in now and then 
with crisp, short-worded instructions. 

But Meehan is the only quiet coach. 
Joe Schwarzer keeps up a steady un- 
ending flow of screaming, pleading, 
abuse, sarcasm and imprecation. It 
never stops and its main demand is 
for speed, speed, and more speed. 
Meehan also demands that above all 
else. The only pause comes when a 
coach stops things for a minute. It 
continues in a_ steady flow. until 
Meehan suddenly blows his whistle 
again. Then they run around the field 
and into the showers. Every possible 
moment of the practice session has 
been used at top speed. 


T may just be possible that Colum- 
bia is to come back from still an- 
other shady nook in the woods. It 
may be remembered that for so man} 
years when rowing was under discus- 
sion most arguments about Pough- 
keepsie contained the following 














Narygin. 


Watch those ends. 












This man (in the margin 
of your lens) will tackle 
the runner. The new 
Tillyer Lens gives clear, 
sharp images right to the 


edge. 





‘Through ordinary lenses the 
tackler who will get the play 
frequently out of the pic- 
re—lost in the blurred 










The new Tillyer Lenses help you to see the whole play 


ODERN football goes like lightning —22 

shifting players ask a lot of your eyes. 
You must have accurate vision through every 
part of your lenses. 


Tillyer Lenses are accurate 
to the very edge 

Through ordinary eyeglass lenses when you look 
obliquely up or down, in or out, you can’t see as 
quickly or as comfortably as when you look 
through the center. 

For years scientists studied in vain to find a 
way to make lenses ‘“‘accurate to the very edge.” 


TILLYE 


- Now such lenses are obtainable—their accuracy 


and precision is vouched for by American Optical 
Company and its Bureau of Optical Research. 


Tillyer Lenses are ground and 
polished better 

These new Tillyer Lenses are ground and polished 
by a special process formerly considered unprac- 
tical for any except the finest lenses used in optical 
instruments for scientific work. 

Ask your eyesight specialist to tell you about 
these new Tillyer Lenses—accurate to the 
very edge. 
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LENSES 


ACCURATE TO THE VERY EDGE 
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E Pluribus 
Union! 




















Freely translated, that means one 
union suit out of many, which 
means a Lavender Label garment 
by Reis ..... Here’s underwear 
that’s as comfortable as your sum- 
mer shorts, and it’s warm! You can 
sit, stand, walk, or dodge a taxi in 
a Reis garment without a tug or a 
catch anywhere 


Winter’s coming! Slow down at 
your favorite merchant’s and ask 
for Reis union suits. He’ll meas- 
ure you by the unerring Reis 
“Double Check”? method — and 
give you a garment tailored ex- 
actly to your size and shape. 


Be sure to ask for Reis Laven- 
der Label. Made in a variety of 
quality fabrics. Priced from $2.00 
to $10.00. 


_ If you have any difficulty 
finding Reis union suits, write 


ROBERT REIS & CO. 
889 Broadway, New York City 
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Trade Mark Reg. U.S. Pat. Off 


Lavender Label Union Suits 


Highest Quality 








line: “And, oh yes, there is Columbia.” 


In time this grew into a tradition. 
Even this June, though Columbia 

















seemed so strong to those at all close to 
the situation, latecomers on the scene 
of action regarded you with quiet pity 
and still said: 

“And, oh yes, there is Columbia.” 

Well, now Columbia’s crew is go- 
ing around being the guest of honor at 
rowing banquets and ruling the roost. 
All of this meant the breaking of the 
ice that hemmed in Columbia sports. 
There are rumblings and crackings 
from behind the closed gates of Baker 
Field that make it seem that the foot- 
ball team, too, is taking a shove at its 
own particular section of that ice. 


T is no secret that the success of the 
Columbia crew sent old grad foot- 
ball men into something closely ap- 
proaching fury. Not that they were 
jealous of the oarsmen by any means. 
But they went rushing around and 
asking each other over and over again 
the same question, “If they, why not 


us?” 
This season the managers and 
assistant managers are having a 


hard time guarding the football field 
during the practices. For they never 
know when someone to whom they 
say it is absolutely impossible to get 
on the field may be a long-lost foot- 
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ball committee member. The com- 
mittee and those mysterious persons 
described in public prints as “promi- 
nent alumni” are attending practice 
sessions and leaving them with all of 
the solemnity of a board of directors, 

There is something nostalgic about 
Columbia football. The utter secrecy 
and vast mystery which surround 
practice and preparations are distinct 
relics of the departed master, that 
great actor and coach, P. D. Haugh- 
ton. With Bill Bingham and Hor- 
ween going slightly democratic at 
Cambridge, Columbia remains about 
the last place where you can find pure, 


football 


undistilled Harvard atmos- 
phere. 

Charlie Crowley, player and coach 
under P. D., is, like his very famous 
patron, likable to an extreme. This 
Saturday his team goes into its first 
real test of the season, playing host 
to Colgate. 

Each year Columbia winds things 
up on Thanksgiving Day with a game 
against Syracuse at the Polo Grounds, 
and almost invariably manages to get 
itself beaten by a field goal or some- 
thing. At this stage of the proceed- 
ings, Columbia faces good prospects 
for that Syracuse game. The Orange, 
after a very hectic season in 1926, 
has started this one with a new coach 
and green material. 


TILL discussing metropolitan 

teams, there is the wonderment 
that Fordham’s new coach has not yet 
been heard from in more vivid and 
violent terms. Major Frank Cava- 
naugh, immensely popular with Bos- 
ton newspapermen, became something 
of a tradition in Bay State football. 
He offered a ready antidote to the 
harassed press of that city, worn out 
with repeated and unsuccessful sallies 
against the high board walls that close 








THE NEW YORKER 


Intelligent NEW YORKERS 


find other things than 


TIRED feet 
come from your 18908" steps 


EALTH depends on our feet as much as our 

teeth or stomachs. We average 18908 steps 
a day, indoors or out. Unless we are careful these 
18908 steps become 18908 strains... resulting not 
only in aching feet, but frequently in headaches 
and indigestion. This is why. 

Originally we walked barefoot. By nature’s de- 
sign, at each step our entire foot rested upon a firm 
foundation—the ground. When fashion brought in 
the raised heel, this fundamental fact was ignored 
in shoe making— both for men and women. Heels 
were raised but arches were left “‘in the air’ (with- 
out a firm foundation on which to rest). 


That is why 18908 steps in ordinary shoes cause 
18908 strains to arches. Is it any wonder we often 
feel “‘allin’’ when evening comes? Is it surprising 
that authorities find weakened arches cause indi- 
gestion and headaches? 


Avoid this. You need not sacrifice style. Today, 
there is a shoe that follows nature’s law for foot 
comfort yet possesses * ‘distinguished looking”’ style 
lines. This unique shoe, the Arch Preserver, is 
built with a patented steel “‘arch-bridge’’ which gives 
the arch a firm foundation like the rest of your 
foot. There is no strain to cause foot-aches or head- 
aches—or to stretch shoes out of shape. Comfort 
is concealed ... beauty ts revealed. Try a pair and see. 


Where ARCH PRESERVER SHOES are sold 
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*RESULTS of startling statistics 
brought out hy pedometer tests. 
‘The average was based on people 
living what they considered 
‘fairly quiet’? lives—such as 
housewives, storekeepers, law- 
yers, brokers, stenographers, 
etc. This average reached the 
surprising total of 7.2 miles or 
18,908 steps a day per person 
(indoors and out). 


CapTalin BRuCE BAIRNSFATHER, the 
humorous Englishman whose war 
cartoons convulsed the world, wears 
Arch Preserver Shoes because ‘‘I 
know what bad feet can do and I 
only know one sure way to avoid 
them—Arch Preserver Shoes.”* 


Miss SyLvia SIDNEY (prominent 
in A. H. Wood’s recent hit 
**Crime’’) finds Arch Preserver 
Shoes ‘‘extremely comfortable, 
especially when I have to be on my 
feet forlong periods during tedious 
rehearsals or shopping trips”’ 


JAMES McCKEERY & CO. ARCH PRESERVER SHOE SHOP SMITH & SONS BOOTERY J. VAN BUREN BROWN, INC. 
Fifth Ave. and 4th St. 9 and 11 East 37th Street 8 and 10 West 37th Street 11 West 36th Street 
needa oe A. Silber & Son - - 870 Prospect Ave. Ginsburg - West Side Ave., Jersey City I. Goldberg & Son - - - - Port Chester 
FE-mrose Boot shop - - 1 East 59th st. “*Wildfeuer Bros. - 1011 Southern Blvd. Hilgendorff's - 5 Broad St., Elizabeth D. F. Murphy, 179 Main St., White oe 
8. Arch Preserver Shoe ey 62 W. 50thst. Ruby’s Shoe Store 1475 Southern Blvd. Hilgendorff’s, Church St., New Brunswick tGenung, McArdle & Leeney, White Plain 
rru-Fit Shoes, Inc. = - 16 East 37th St. *Wildfeuer Bros. - 837 Westchester Ave. Hannas & Dunn - - - - - Morristown +tGenung Leeney, Inc. - - - - Tarrytown! 
smith Bros. 299 E ighth Ave. at 25th st. *Levine & Klar - - - - 11 Burnside Ave. Hannas & Dunn - - - - - - - Summit *Louis Klein - - - 22 Main St., Yonkers 
Samson Shoe Shop = 3499 Broadway *A- Silber & Son - - 538 East 138th St. R. M. Harris - - - - - - Long Branch +Guinzburg, Ine., Manor HouseSq., Yonkers 
*S. D. Burnett - - - - 1898 Third Ave. tRobt. Blumenthal - 104 East 170th St. *Wm. T. McNair - 678 Main St., Passaic tGuinzburg, Inc., So. Broadway, Yonkers 
*The Regent Shop - - 1486 Third Ave -Tww *Wm.T. McNair, 196 '. MarketSt.Paterson tBell’s Dept. Store -« + - - Pleasantville 
M Braverman lt - - 1380 Third Ave. BROOKLYN Stenchever's - - - 96 Main St., Paterson Palace Shoe Store - = - New Rochelle 
Jacobson Bros.- - - 1603 Madison Ave. Bklyn.A.P.S.S. (opp.Loeser’s) 11 Bond St Albert 8. Miller, 18 Broad St., Red Bank c epee 
Wildfeuer Bros. - - 614 West 18lst St, Greenblatt Shoe Co. - - 923 Broadway J. Slobodien & Bro. - - Perth Amboy LONG ISLAND 
tCameo Bootery - - - 178 Dyckman St Markell’s - - - 5326 New Utrecht Ave. rye Bros 198. Orange Av., 5. Orange A. H. Brower, Central Ave., Far Rockaway 
tSiegels Shoe Shop - 558 West 207th St. ,C; Martin- - - - - = 3289 Fulton St. tLe Maistres - - - - = - = Asbury Park Rerkeley Shoe Store - -"- Hempstead 
7 *  *Waukease Shoe - - 1078 Flatbush Ave. M. t Van n Arsdale, E. Front St., Plainfield tVogue S.S. 340 Steinway Ave., Astoria 
LOWER MANHATTAN *M.J. Pass -- - - - 605 Sutter Ave. Lowgren& Co. - - - - - Hackensack ‘jamaica A. P., op. Loew's 9026 Sutphin Bid 
*Jacobson Br 131 Essex St Harris Bros.- - - 1410 Kings Highway Central Boote: ry, 22 P’sde Ave., Englewood *Harry’s Shoe § MG ceoces Lynbrook 
~ Stecmr ee ee ee 198 Thira — *Court Arch Preserver 8. S., 93 Court St. *Star Shoe Co., 827 Bergenline, Union City ¢Jacobeon'’s Dept. Store - - - Lynbrook 
Wildfeuer Bros) = 2 2 2 87 Avenue B {Elite Bootery - - - - 1230 Avenue U Style Shoppe, 608 Bgline. W. New York "Richard B. Shop, 8319 R'svit., Jack. Hts 
‘Wildfoue B os = ax tea a ive *Dinny & Robbins - - 1784 Pitkin Ave. _+Harrison Bros., 551 Main St., East Orange Helprin's - - - - 59 Main St., Flushing 
euer Bros - - - -87 Second e. NEW JERSEY ” pa Bros. - 540 BL. AV + | *Geo. Sach’s Shoe Store « « « * Bayehere 
BRONX Funk & Sutphin 893 Broad St., Newark  PBUNPS Shoe Blow en opis SONNECTICU 
Jacobson Bros - - 266 E. Fordham Rd. Kline's A.P.S.S., 677 Bergen St., Newark WESTCHESTER CORRECTIONS 
levine & Kiar - - - 792 Tremont Ave. Wenton Shop, Monticello Ave., Jersey Cit) T. Edward Oakley - - - - Mt. Vernon Milton Elwood - - - - South Norwalk 
ioldberg & L azarus 510 Claremont Pk. Joseph's 294 Central Ave., Jersey City Raybins Bootery, 138 Main St., Ossining The Favorite Shoe Shop - - Greenwich 


t Women’s Shoes Only 







To BE sure of securing genuine 
ARCH PRESERVER SHOES go to any 
one of the above dealers (covering 
New York and surrounding dis- 
tricts) or write direct to makers 
for name of dealer near you. 


















































* Men's Shoes Only 


Tue Selby Shoe Co., Portsmouth, 
Ohio, sole makers of ARCH PRE- 
SERVER SHOES for women and girls. 
E. T. Wright & Co., Inc., Rock- 
land, Mass., sole makers of ARCH 
PRESERVER SHOES for men and boys. 














© Selby Shoe Co., 
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Smart New Yorkers 
are talking about 
“transparent velvets.”’ 
The Tailored Woman 
is making some of the 
most important mod- 
| els seen on smart 
waiten .....5%5. 
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Replica of 
Molyneux 
frock in the 
original imported 
fabric, 125.00 
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CHE TAILORED WOMAN 
632 Fifth Avenue 
New York 

















the “open” end of Soldiers’ Field and 
house secret practice. 

Major Frank Cavanaugh turned out 
some spectacular Boston College teams, 
notably the victor in that well re- 
membered “Battle of The Bowl,” at 
New Haven some years ago. When 
Harvard’s youth debated the sins of 
football, Major Cavanaugh invaded 
the hall, and with tears in his voice 
defended the sport. Fordham, shar- 
ing with other Catholic colleges the 
deep-seated pain of forever reading 
about Notre Dame, summoned him 
this year. It is safe to say that he 
will be heard from in spectacular 
fashion before the season’s end. 

Major Cavanaugh is one of the 
last remaining “between-the-halvers.” 
He is still faithful to the traditions of 
Ralph Henry Barbour and mid-game 
dressing-room orations. He was not 
always aiming at his own team alone. 
There is the famous coach who, play- 
ing Boston College some years ago, 
kept his team on the field between the 
halves of the game and denied them 
the solace of the dressing-room. 

“That room of ours was too close 
to the others,” he explained after- 
wards, “and Frank’s voice would do 
credit to a train announcer.” 

His military title, by the way, is not 
synthetic, as those who saw Cavanaugh 
come back from France on crutches 
can testify. 


he disgruntled ticket applicants 
the following quotation from Har- 
vard’s ticket regulations is offered 
without editorial comment: “C. Spe- 
cial list. President of the University, 
Governor of Massachusetts and May- 
ors of Cambridge and Boston—not 
more than 6 each. Corporation Over- 
seers and old H football men—2 each. 
Special guests of or distinguished visit- 
ors to the University—number to be 
as low as possible.” —R. F. K. 


DEFEATED AT EVERY TURN 
[From the Dallas News| 

Hanson stated in his complaint it al- 
ways has been his custom to take a bath 
every week, but in the last three years, he 
declared, his wife would do all in her 
power to prevent him. She would turn 
off the heater and refuse him the use of 
hot water and soap, according te the com- 
plaint. 


Speaking on the subjects of popularity, 
Tunney said: “Some say I am unpopular. 
I don’t think so.”—The W orld. 

But your best friend won’t tell you, 
Gene. 
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din- 


ANY a fine 


ner suit can now add 
lustre to yet another season 
by a simple but miraculous 
change of waistcoat. For 
the new Black-and-White 
effects which are the latest 
mode in Tuxedo vestings 
add infinite distinction to 
evening costume. Silks and 
fabrics by Catoir interpret 
the Black-and-White idea 
in the smartest waistcoats 


sold by leading outfitters. 


CATOIR SILK CO., INC. 


257-265 Fourth Avenue, New Yo:-- 


Caro 


VESTINGS FACINGS LININGS 
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THE RACE 
TRACK 


Canterbury in Harbor 
Hill—Empire City Still 
With Us—Cat Tale 


| DO not envy 
aN : the backer who, 
era having the worst 
| of it at Aqueduct, 
‘attempts to square 
. ‘accounts at Jamai- 
mica. However, it is 
said fortune favors the brave, and we 
must hope for the best. Empire City 
opens next week, and with it the last 
chance of all. I do not know when 
there has been a season so full of sur- 
prises and so lacking in what the men 
who make the red and blue and green 
figures call stand-out horses. Jack 
Joyner says the breed is deteriorating. 
but I am not old enough to agree. 





MONG several important events 

decided at the Queens County 
Jockey Club meeting was the Harbor 
Hill Steeplechase. Apart from its in- 
trinsic importance it endeavored to de- 
termine the present debatable point as 
to which three-year-old may be consid- 
ered top-dog among the hopefuls for 
next season. Not for many seasons 
have so many smart young horses had 
their attentions turned to jumping. If 
at the moment Bayard Warren’s Can- 
terbury is entitled to be held in chief 
esteem, Eben Byers’ Skedaddle and 
Thomas Hitchcock’s Lougsor have 
shown great promise, though the last 
named came to grief in the race at 
Aqueduct. 

Nicely ridden, Canterbury always 
was a contender, even though led by 
Bangle and others in the early stages 
of the Harbor Hill. But Bangle came 
back to his field half a mile from 
home, and Louqsor, coming up fast 
around the turn, found a spot where 
the course had been heavily sprinkled 
and slipped and fell when he looked 
to have a winning chance. After that 
it was easy for Canterbury. As the 
Harbor Hill will move into the $10,- 
000 class of stakes next season, it will 
turnish a greater incentive for the de- 
velopment of steeplechasers. 


HE opening of the new course 
for amateur racing in Westches- 
ter County was a sporting gesture. 
Jack Bowman established very defi- 





THE FABRIC GROUP ABROAD No. 15 





ANTON BRUEHL 


RR “Do you think windmill riding will 
ever be popular?” #% «Dunno. I’ve never 
been on one before. How does it feel when 
you get upside down?” §@R “Oh, sort of 
topsy-turvy, about the way you felt when 


you first heard the prices of the FabricGroup.” 


Dutch Brown, Holland Gray, and Nether'and Blue are 
some of the many new shades to be found in Fabric Group 
Suits. At Weber ahd Heilbronor only. $35, $40 and $45. 
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MURAD 


For those who feel entitled to life’s better things 














EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When you run out of gas three miles from 
a filling station... be nonchalant... light a 


MURAD CIGARETTE 
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@ 1927, P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 
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nitely his position at the dinner the 
evening before the first day’s meet- 
ing. He confirmed what I have writ- 
ten—that Bowman Park would be the 
new home for the United Hunts 
Racing Association, but he made it 
clear that he had no desire to pro- 
mote professional racing there. If his 
dream ever comes true—a hunt club 
meeting in Westchester at which 
there will be no gate and to which the 
whole countryside may come and pic- 
nic around the course and see horses 
and riders from Long Island, Phila- 
delphia and Virginia race over fair 
country—that will be amateur sport. 


HILE we are still in West- 

chester County, let us settle an- 
other question. From time to time 
have come rumors that the Empire 
City track will close its gates before 
encroaching real estate developments 
and be supplanted by a more pre- 
tentious course. This may come to 
pass—but not in the lifetime of James 
Butler. Empire City is the property 
of the owner of a thousand green- 
fronted groceries; racing there is his 
recreation. He took the land, then a 
trotting-horse track, and made it in- 
to a race course. ‘Then he fought 
the Jockey Club for the right to race 
there—and won. His hobby pays 
good dividends, but even if it did not, 
I do not believe Mr. Butler would 
close it as he does his stores when they 
do not show a profit. He has too 
much fun out of racing there. “The 
Wearin’ of the Green” and “Garry- 
owen,” played by the band when his 
horses come down in front, is sweet 
music to his ears. 





AM HILpRETH had the Rancocas 
Stable all ready for an invasion 
of Maryland last week—horse cars 
were waiting on the siding at Belmont 
Park. All the stable tack, even the 
kitchen stove, was packed and ready to 
be shipped when he changed his mind. 
It is not true, however, that seven 
black cats crossed his path that morn- 
ing, or he never would have saddled 
Sweepster for the Interborough Han- 
dicap. Even though Sweepster was 
beaten by that lightly weighted and 
speedy filly, Circlet, Sam remains un- 
dismayed in his pursuit of a hundred 
winners for the Rancocas Stable. 
—Aupax MINOR 


They have one son, a boy.—The Daily 
Mirror. 


Luckily. 
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OH, | KNOW HIM 


OW that most of my friends 

have returned from Europe I 

am checking up on them. My 
interest is that of the collector. Be- 
fore the summer emigration set in I 
had one friend who knew Cohn in 
“The Sun Also Rises” and one who 
knew Mike, and I felt that I had a 
vood groundwork for a collection of 
friends who knew the characters in 
the book. When in the middle of 
June George came back and said that 
he had met Cohn, and when, in Au- 
cust, John came back and said that he 
had met a different Cohn I grew dis- 
couraged. A small collection that 
was overweighted by three friend-of- 
Cohn’s was hardly one to boast of. 
However, I located an acquaintance 
who had two friend-of-Bret?t’s and no 
friend-of-Cohn, and I found that he 
was willing to trade with me. So I 
renounced George as a friend of mine 
and gave him to my acquaintance in 
exchange for his passing on to me one 
of his friend-of-Bret?’s. Later, and 
with difficulty, I was able to trade off 
John for a very unpleasant person who 
had seen in a Bull Durham ad a pic- 
ture of one of the bulls killed in the 
bull fight. 

Things have about settled down now 
and I have the most complete collection 
in New York of friends who know the 
characters in “The Sun Also Rises.” 
I am willing at any time to trade the 
unpleasant person who has seen the 
picture of the bull for someone else 
who has also seen the picture of the 
bull and is more agreeable to have 
around, 

At present one of my two friend- 
of-Bret?s is ill with pneumonia 
and I will let him go for one 
person who knows the cocotte in Chap- 
ter III or for one who attended the 
bull fights within three weeks of the 
time the people of the story were at 
the same bull fights. 

The prize of my collection, the one 
that nothing would persuade me to 
part with, is the lad who knows the J 
in the book. For him I will take 
nothing and by him I will stick until 
Krnest Hemingway writes another. 

—OLIVER CLAXTON 


If the shell of an incubating egg gets 
cracked I put a piece of adhesive tape 
over the crack. ELLA NOYES.—Selma 
(Adla.) News. 

Whereas most people lose their 
temper and sell the farm. 
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ICHELIEU rambled from 


room to room—as Richelieu had 





a habit of doing—and, when he tired, there happened to be, nearby, to receive his 
important political person, a sort of sofa. © It really was a love seat, somewhat 
shorter than a sofa, and it was put there because a sofa wouldn’t fit. Which 
is quite a fine reason for our modern apartment dwellers—and droves of others 
—using just the same thing. il There are reproductions here of fine old 
examples—and there is a host of others of much more modern design. Some 


carry the dancing colors of chintz, others the dignified covers of tapestry; but 


all of them have the common bond of splendid construction and superb comfort. 


| Ihen too, with love seats as with everything else in this wondrous store 


of furniture and floorcoverings, the purchaser leaves in a mood of joy which 
comes from close contact with our very 


happy prices. 





W. & J. SLOANE 


575 Fitth Avenue at 47th St. 


N EW YORK Ciry 
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


URTHER researches on the 

subject of the smart, and quite 

new, fashion of tweed coats 
with skirts to match, usually worn 
with some sort of sweater to complete 
the costume, have not been fruit- 
less. At Altman’s on the Avenue 
the sports department is always a 
delight to me. 

In the first place, Altman’s has 
imported quantities of Linton and 
Shetland tweeds both sturdy and 
aristocratic in appearance. In 
the second, these models are de- 


sirable both for football games 
and for all sorts of occasions, 


both in town and out, through- 
out the winter. 

There is, for instance, Jen- 
ny’s brown tweed two-piece tail- 
ored suit with a short circular 
cape, edged with ombré beige 
caracal, to accompany it. And 
Patou’s, with a long circular 
cape attached to the coat. And Tal- 
bot’s, the natural cashmere sweater 
short waisted as usual; the tweed coat 
lined with the same cashmere fabric. 
Chanel presents a green tweed skirt 
fringed in her newest manner; a Coat 
of tweed all cut up in intricate patterns 
within simple lines; and a_ crépe 
blouse with a high, tied collar. The 
Vionnet tweed coat of this year, mar- 
vellous armhole and all,“has a black 
and beige and pale yellow striped 
sweater to harmonize with the gray 
of the coat and skirt. Another Patou 
has a three-quarter coat, a circular 
skirt, and a simple jersey sweater 
trimmed with the jersey in an under- 
shirt neckline. Molyneux crashes 
through with a corduroy (at Altman’s 
they call it English imported ribbed 
velvet and it zs a de luxe version) 
three-quarter coat and straight skirt, 
worn with a simple angora sweater. 
Dark green, in these, is second only to 
the brown and beige tones. If those 
who like this general type (and there 
nust be something wrong with those 
as don’t) can’t find something they like 
here, I give up. As I have said, they 
constitute the ideal football costume— 
though no one knows better than I do 
that the young things who most enjoy 
football games arrive in their best vel- 
vet dresses, in joyful anticipation of 
tea-dances afterwards. 

For raincoats, Altman has a number 
of very gay models to supplement more 











utilitarian ones. “There are rubberized 
crépe de Chines (both plain and in rep- 
tile patterns), and a new rubberized 
fabric which turns out to be none other 
than velvet, printed usually in reptile 
designs and thoroughly waterproof. 
One model that appealed to my simple, 
practical taste was of gray reptile crépe 
de Chine with a gay patent leather 
trimming. Another was of mauve 
crépe de Chine with a detachable full- 
length cape that made it very debonair. 


ENNING is opening his new shop 

de luxe at 24 East Fifty-sixth 
Street on November 1. I have just 
had an opportunity to see a few of the 
things he is preparing to show. The 
original models are French—and the 
French are very, very fancy about their 
shoes. Henning’s designs are con- 
servative adaptations. For instance, 
glazed and iridescent kid and lizard 
sometimes have been deemed too-too 
for entire slippers; but they look 


charming as the heel and trimming for 


“Now, 15 that all, 
dearie? Don’t you 
need some under- 


. wear?’ 


shoes of colored satin. ‘This gives an 
opportunity for a wide range of con- 
trasting and harmonizing color effects 
to complete the gown. A great man) 
rhinestone ornaments appear up the 
front of satin evening shoes. Gold and 
silver paillettes are also used to great 
effect on the toes of silver and gold 
kid slippers. Henning has imported 
numbers of gilt and silver square 
buckles, studded with colored stones in 
the Louis Something manner and ap- 
plied on velvet or satin shoes for eve- 
ning. For the dressy afternoon tea, 
a large buckle of opalescent lizard in 
high colors is used to set off the severity 
of a black patent leather, satin or suede 
shoe. Burgundy and copper with 
brown suede are also successful. These 
for graceful idlers. 

In going in for handbags, Henning 
has gone so far as to import Viennese 
Pullman bags, with underarm bags to 
match, in various leathers. You will 
also find there the simple flat envelope 
bag of suede with the zipper top that 











‘Bob! Promise, will you? Before we invite the Kays to our house, I wish... 
“I can guess. Something more for the new dining room?”’ 


““Well.—Could we have some real Sterling silver? . .°. Ann has that 
lovely Early American design in TREASURE to match her new dining 
room. And I'd hate to have them think . . . well, you know - 





N= tastes. New possessions. The dining room, perhaps, done over in the 


modern manner . . . Somehow, the old silver doesn’t quite belong and 
somehow, “‘Treasure’’ does. 

For “Treasure”’ has that intangible quality we call sty/e. The Early American, for 
instance. Here is a design modelled directly from some of the authentic and more 
distinctive pieces, now extant, of our own 18th Century. A design which has cap- 
tured wholly the delicacy, the restraint, the charm that gives to the craftsmanship 
of the period its present vogue. 

And “Treasure,” of course, is STERLING, with all that the word implies— 
the hall mark of essential breeding, background and gracious living . . . 


The ‘‘Early American Style’’ is made in dinner hollow-ware as well as in a complete 
line of flat silver—plain or decorated in the manner of old-fashioned hand engraving. Your 
jeweler will be glad to show you this lovely silver or we will be glad to send you our booklet 

‘The Early American Style.”’ 


of 1S Ne rlin 


-more can not be said 


ROGERS, LUNT @® BOWLEN COMPANY «© Silversmiths 
Creators of Distinctive Tableware 
293 NORTH DAVIS STREET + GREENFIELD, MASSACHUSETTS 


Member of the Sterling Silversmiths Guild of America 


‘Treasure’ 
Solid Silber 


STERLING 925/1000 FINE 
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ENGRAVED. 
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Moving 
abeut Nevember 
First te Our New 

CONTINENTAL SHOP 
24 East 56%St. 


HENNINGS 
REMOVAL 
SALE 


MAKES POSSIBLE 
THREE MOJT 
UNUSUAL SPECIALLY 


Discerninc New York 
women, familiar with tra- 
ditional Henning standards, 
will at once be attracted to 
these important values. The 
models are the very smart- 
est, selected from our new 
fall collection. The prices 
are much less than one 
would expect—at Henning’s! 





Opera pumps in pa~ 
tent leather, black 
suede, black satinand 


other materials, with 
bone Buckle attached. 1 1 
Regular value, 75 


$17.50. Now ., 








Afternoon Shoe with 
slenderstrap-bandin 
Black or Tan Calf, 
Black or Brown 


Suede, Black Patent 
Leather or Kid. Reg- 75 
ular $18. ” aww 


Now 











Semi-formal Slipper 
in Patent Lesther 
with gunmetal trim- 
ming; brown Suede 
with Calf Lizard 


trimming; black 
Suede with Poe 
Leather. Regular 75 


$21.50 Valu. NV 





Widths AAA-C Sizes 22-8 
Made to fit the narrow heel 


HENNING 
BOOT SHOP 


575 MADISON AVENUE 














the denizens of Carlsbad fought over 
last winter. 


N the first floor of Hollander’s, at 
prices large or prices moderate, a 
large assortment of evening bags is to 
be discovered. These are very new, and 
at the same time of a type perennially 
smart. One, with triple pearl tiers as 
a frame, has silver embroidery on white 
taffeta as the body. Some bodies of 
velvet studded with colored stones out- 
lined in metal thread. Of moire with 
an all-over design of steel beads in a 
tiny diamond pattern. There are lamé 
sets, comprising cigarette cases and 
vanity cases to match. For young 
things, simple little pouch affairs of 
gold or silver beads are arranged to 
look like ye goode olde tyme mesh bag. 
There are some of black or white satin 
with embroidery of silver or gold 
metallic thread, with pearls and rhine- 
stones here and there. 

For the daytime, a large, flat pouch 
of black suede has a wide stripe of tiny 
cords combining either beige and 
brown or bois de rose shades. One of 
suede has two compartments with a 
gilt and silver three-ball closing. Filed 
sharkskin is being used, in black 
beige or dull, soft colors, in combina- 
tion with calf for envelope bags of a 
more tailored type. On another bag 
of antelope, the gold cutout monogram 
is made different by virtue of the 
mirror behind it. Very chic. 

Here and there in Hollander’s: Hat 
ornaments made of jaunty rhinestone 
birds with real feathers in gay colors 
trailing behind them—adorable, real- 
ly! . . . Aristocratic versions of the 
choker-bracelet-earring combination— 
here in ——— rings of crystal 
joined by silver chains; and a large 
assortment of the Hollander gloves 
and stockings that have long proved 
their intrinsic worth. —L. L. 


THIS AND THAT 
Gentle Gambling for the 
Home — More House- 
hold Utensils 


fe HERE are a 
good many 
as] Zeni: al hosts in this 


world who seem to 
fy support themselves 





and their loved ones 
through the week by the simple ex- 
pedient of luring weekend visitors to 
their homes and then proposing a good, 
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Have you ever won- 
dered where smart New 
Yorkers buy those ef- 
fective “successes” of 
Vionnet? The Tailored 
Woman has them—in 
the imported checked 
velveteens which look 
for all the world like 
the ones that walked 
out of the Avenue Mon- 
taigne. We’re whispering 
the price . . . . (68.50) 


THE 
TAILORED WOMAN 


632 Firrn Avenue av 50rnH STREE% 


Opposite the Cathedral 
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brisk game of Vingt-et-un or what- 
not. Being usually one of the victims 
of this practice, is it not generous of 
me to reveal some ways they may in- 
-rease the scope of their operations? 

\t Abercrombie & Fitch there are 
oulette wheels large and _ roulette 
wheels small, and a new French rou- 
lette wheel only four inches across, 
enclosed in glass, and selling for $5. 
You can lose on this, too. In response 

sudden demand, Abercrombie is 
also pushing that gay little game 
called La Boule by the $10,000 pikers 
n Deauville casinos. This is a wheel 
with two sets of numbers, from one 


( 


to nine, comprising the circle. The 
little ball goes prancing about as in 
roulette. Less risk to the cautious 
inker, also, as he pays 7 to | instead 
of 35 to 1 on a winning number. 

There has also been renewed in- 
terest, on the part of those ocean voy- 

rs who dote on deck games, in the 
cood old game of Minoru, played on 
shipboard with horses four feet high. 
kor the home, there is a miniature 
icecourse with six entries, all nicely 
numbered, and a pack of special cards 
ontaining only those numbers. As 

cards turn up from the dealer, the 
iorse of the number shown advances 
ne square. If you want to add to the 
veneral suspense you can_ introduce 
urdles and require double numbers 
for passing them. The game is also 
played with an orthodox deck, a card to 
horse dealt, the horse with the 
gh card moving. In another horse- 
ng game, called Gee Whiz, horses 
race by motor up an incline—and may 

» best man win! 

In Keeno, another barbarous num- 
er game of chance, numbers up to 
ninety are enclosed in a little wire 
ige. When all the numbers appear- 
ng on a card are sold the banker 
drops one of the numbered balls out 
of the cage. This pays, I believe, 19 

| or thereabouts. 

Though it may seem sacrilege to 
ose to whom bridge is sacred, it is 
nly fair to note that there is a new 
t with the cards of the deck on tiles 

ut the size of those used in mah 
ng. ‘These are shuffled and played 
trom racks. Ideal for windy moun- 

n tops and decks—but now I am 
heing sacrilegious to lovers of the 
creat outdoors! The set, be it noted, 
$5. There is a poker-bridge com- 
nation set in a tooled leather case, 
ontaining four packs of cards, two 
ndred chips, and score pads. 

Devotees of crap games are in- 
lormed of a new holder that picks up 











THERE ARE TWO SIDES 
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DON’T CHEER | 
Mr. Lewis arrives from Paris. Ss. I 
with the jolliest feminine surprises | 
Inc. 
PURSES : GIFTS : HOSIERY : GLOVES 
New St. Regis Shop Fifth Avenue at 55th St. 
409 Madison Avenue, at Forty-eighth St. 
Waldorf-Astoria, 34th St. and Fifth Avenue 
1580 Broadway, (With Men’s Dept.) 
BIS SE Vet 














({S CLOTHING 


Gentlemens Furnishing 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 


NEW YORK 
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Fall Overcoats, Hats, etc. 


Send for Brooxs’s Miscellany 


BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 
LITTLE BUILDING PLAZA BUILDING AUORAIN BUILOING 
Teewont com. Gonstrorn Covers Rese 220 Briitwe Avenve 
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the dice from the floor by aid of a 
spring—for the fastidious who have 
not sufficient passion to ignore getting 
their hands dirty on the carpet. 

Cribbage fiends may buy, for tray- 
elling, a cribbage board that folds 
very neatly and conceals within a pack 
of cards and the necessary pegs. Or 
a triangular board for a three-handed 
game. 

Pinochle and bezique players may 
buy little wooden slabs with clips at 
the sides that may be turned up and 
count to one thousand, thus eliminat- 
ing endless calculation on paper. 

Dominoes, checkers, chess, back- 
gammon (this last having a big vogue 
among the Wall Street bankers) are 
all to be found. Our old friend par- 
cheesi, which is having a new lease of 
life, appears all nicely done up in a 
morocco case from England. 

One particularly compact ma- 
hogany box (sixteen by ten by three 
inches) contains poker and _ ornery 
dice, checkers, chess set, dominoes, 
cribbage, a backgammon board, a 
chess board, and four packs of cards. 
The whole costs $50 and should he 
nice for those who charter private 
cars for heavyweight championships 
and need to entertain guests en route. 
Also for the little country cottage. 


ie the drinking department across 
the aisle at Abercrombie & Fitch a 
large flat flask divided imperceptibly 
into two quart compartments, the one 
labelled deceptively “water” and the 
other “milk.” The Ronson table 
lighter, in plain leather or snakeskin, 
selling for $10 or $12, predicted as 
the biggest bachelor item of the 
Christmas season. Unless, perhaps, 
vour beloved is interested in an iceless 
cocktail shaker. This would seem a 
slap in the face of all those electric 
iceboxes, were it not for the fact that 
you can’t take an icebox around with 
you all the time. In a compartment 
that screws in at the bottom you place 
equal parts of water, ammonium ni- 
trate, and carbonate, which imme- 
diately become ice cold and remain so 
for half an hour. I implore you not 
to get any of these ingredients con- 
fused with the vermouth. A new 
menace in drinking. 

There are also very smart highball 
goblets imported from England. 
These are made of the best crystal, 
and the sporting scenes depicted there- 
on are hand-etched. 


RY the new Chanel hand cream 
—makes your grimy paws laok 
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like those of the Lily Maid of Asto- 

lat all of a sudden. —L. L. 
AS TO MEN 


The Gadgeteer’s Paradise 
-Tweed and Its Origin 


AUS 


more interest- 
ing classifications of 
the genus homo, a 
classification by no 
means limited to a 
minor group, is that 
of gadgeteer. A 
gadgeteer is one 
who devotes a con- 
siderable proportion 
of his spare time to the pursuit and 
purchase of gadgets. It is impossible 
for him to pass a hardware store 
without entering and buying a patent 
combination corkscrew and tire iron. 
If he crosses the threshold of a sta- 
tioner’s shop with the intention of buy- 
ing a ten-cent yellow pad he is certain 
to emerge with his arms full of mer- 
chandise, the poorer by at least five 
dollars. Among the ranks of the 
gadgeteers will be found most of our 
future collectors. 

The shop of Parker & Battersby, at 
146 West Forty-second Street, is a 
vadgeteer’s _ paradise. Lining _ its 
shelves and showcases are hundreds of 
amusing knick-knacks: cocktail shak- 
ers which become, with a simple twist 
of the wrist, salad bowls or coffee 
pots; amazingly complete tool kits in 
sole-leather cases; automatic humi- 
dors, silver-plated ashcans (for cigar 
ashes), alarm watches, microscopes, 
movie cameras. 

I found, at Parker & Battersby’s, 

really good razor-blade sharpener 
known as the Allegro. This device 
is, at first glance, alarming, for it 
resembles nothing so much as a mini- 
ature nickel-plated guillotine. It is 
quite harmless, however, and works 
exceedingly well. A feature is the 
removable leather and stone. When 
strop and hone have become worn, a 
new insert may be purchased for a 
nominal sum, thus enabling the owner 
to avoid throwing the whole contrap- 
tion out of the window in a moment 
of impatience. Allegro costs $5 and 
may be fitted to any safety razor blade 
except the Schick. 

The Stanley people, manufactur- 
ers of vacuum bottles, have placed on 
the market a two-quart sole-leather 
fask container that seems to me to be 




















MEN’S OVERCOATS 


Imported topcoats made for usexclusively 
by a leading London tailor, and our own 
distinctive productions of autumn and 
winter overcoats made of fabrics special- 
ly woven for us in Great Britain, are pre- 
sented at prices ranging from $65. 





5th Avenue at 50th Street 
NEW YORK 
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hair that has become dry or life- 
less finds a delightful restorant in 
Tonic for Dry Hair. Likewise 
does hair that has lost its natural 
beauty due to excessive oil, find a 
new transparency and lustre in 
Tonic for Oily Hair. Both of these 
Charles of the Ritz preparations 
may be obtained from any of his 
eleven salons. For the convenience 
of those away from our salons, 
orders will be matled upon request. 
Price $2.00 each. 
Charles of the Ritz, Dept. N 
Ritz Carlton Hotel, Madison Ave., 
and 46th Street, New York City 








eminently practical for those intrepid 
souls who, ere long, will brave the 
rigors of the motor roads to New 
Haven and Princeton. There is no 
useless frippery about the container or 
flasks. The flasks are made of durable 
painted metal and silver lined. The 
whole outfit costs $15. 


os been going in for fabrics re- 
cently and, in the course of my 
investigations, I learn that Scotch 
tweed does not take its name from 
the well-known river Tweed at all, 
but derives from an error in spelling 
made by some weaver’s shipping clerk 
several generations ago. It seems that 
the clerk in question was billing a 
shipment of twill to a London tailor. 
Either his penmanship or his spelling 
was faulty, for the tailor, finding the 
material popular and looking up his 
invoice preparatory to entering a re- 
order, noted that it billed as 
Scotch tweel. “[weel sounded silly to 
him, and assuming an error, he or- 
dered so and so many yards of Scotch 
tweed—and tweed it has been ever 
since. Thus, when you buy Arran 
tweed or Harris tweed you are simply 
getting the particular 
woolen twill that is manufactured in 
the Arran or Harris islands. 

Rogers Peet & Company have come 
out with a new fabric called “Tweed- 
moor. This is 
material that is guaranteed to outwear 
the traditional iron (although I can’t, 
for the life of me, think of any one 
who wears iron nowadays) and may 
be had in a pleasing variety of pat- 
terns, mostly smoky heathers and sub- 
dued plaids. “I'weedmoor 
good-looking, cut along conventional 
lines, and uniformly priced at $65. 


was 


variety of 


a hard, close-woven 


suits are 


A‘ Bernard Weatherill’s, 557 
Fifth Avenue, I saw some of 
the new English materials of which 
[ wrote some time ago. ‘These suit- 
ings are distinguished for colors which, 
while not at all violent, are decidedly 
unusual, Particularly with the browns 
have the English weavers been suc- 
cessful. There are browns faintly 
tinged with lavender; browns that, 
upon close inspection, are seen to be 
shot with purple; blue-browns, green- 
red-browns; into 
which a cleverly concealed, contrast- 
ing plaid has been woven. The Weath- 
erill establishment is a riot of brown. 

The manufacturers had been 
equally ingenious with the blues and 
grays I saw, although in these colors 
the range is necessarily more limited. 


browns, browns 
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‘is the love- 
liest inter- 
pretation 
of the 
mode one 
can find — 
anywhere ! 


$69-°°to $650 
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Still, blue and gray are more popular 
-han any other colors, and it is extraor- 
dinarily difficult to find any unique 
variation upon either of them. 


TEM: Opera hats, although they 
| have enjoyed a new popularity for 
the past year or two, are definitely out 
n England. Silk toppers, they tell 
me, are Coming in strong and will be 
worn either with dinner jackets or 
tils. —BowLerR 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 

Reproductions of French 
Provincial Furniture 
Accents of Modernism 
—Cactus and Clocks 





NE _ highlight 

in our Amer- 
ican fall decorating 
season has a decided 
French flavor. It 
has to do with a 
Grand Rapids in- 
terpretation of the 
Provincial manner, the first 
ittempt of American manufacturers 
to reproduce furniture in this sturdy 





l'rench 


style. Those of you to whom the 
french Provincial style has made a 
trong appeal, but not strong enough 
to Warrant importation, can now sat- 
sfy your desires at Lord & ‘Taylor, 
where several really good reproduc- 
tions of authentic pieces are shown. 
Here is a chance for Early American 
enthusiasts whose ardor has waned a 
trifle to introduce a new note into 
their Colonial homes, for no_ period 
tyle is so successfully combined with 
the Early American as this. 

‘The department of interior decora- 
tion at Macy’s has been busy planning 

new section devoted to modernist 
furniture. ‘Till now our chief pro- 
furniture for this 
new and stimulating type of interior 
has been Paul Theodore Frankl. His 
kyscraper creations are beautifully 
done, and they have been the means 
‘t leading more than one confirmed 
skeptic to the admission that, after all, 
this modernist idea has its points. Nev- 


ductive source of 


rtheless, these facts are to be faced: 
Vir. Frankl’s much-photographed sky- 
craper bookcase sells at $300 (this is 
he one that looks exactly like the 
l'red F, French Building). Another 
ookcase, built on the general plan of 
the Woolworth Tower, is $500. Such 
ncidentals as telephone stands and oc- 
‘sional tables are under the hundred 
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These dainty slips of rose enamel, 
trimmed in gold—so different 
irom the ordinary compacts that 
we have included them in the 
group of ultra-fine Primrose 
House products. 


Exquisite indeed, these chic me- 
mentos of Primrose House, 
beauty rendezvous of New York's 
smartest women. Exquisitely 
packed, too, each in a charming 
rose box, satin-lined. 


1. Triple Vanity, with Chiffon powder, 
dry rouge and cream rouge — your 
choice of 6 tone combinations. Very 
special at $2.50. 


NEW! 


© ROSE ENAMEL 


S 
wo” 
ve 


2. Double Vanity (not illustrated) with 
Chiffon powder and dry rouge, 6 tone 
combinations, with separate lipstick in 
3 shades,$3.00; without lipstick, $2.00. 

3. Single Vanity, with Chiffon powder 
and separate lipstick, each in 3 dif- 
ferent shades, $2.00 ; without lipstick, 
$1.00. 

Smart and adorable for your own 
use, a delightful bridge prize, or 
an exquisite remembrance at any 
time! Ask to see them— now 
shown wherever Primrose House 
preparations are sold. 


New York and Environs—B. Altman & Co , Ruaseks, 
Franklin Simon & Co. , Lord & Taylor. Stern Brother, 
John Wanamaker, Saks & Co , James MeCreery & Co., 
Oppenheim, Collins & Co., Abraham & Straus, Meyer 
Bros , Paterson, N. Jj, UL. Bamberger, Newark, N. J. 


PRIMROSE HOUSE 3 E 52 


“HERE DWELLS 


YOUTH” 
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It is not too early 


to think of 
Christmas Gifts 


HERE is this about gifts selected 
now. They can be most carefully 
chosen and they will, therefore, 
exactly meet the wishes of the 
recipient and perfectly express the 
thoughtfulness of the giver. 





And there is this about gifts selected at 
the Maison de Blanc. They possess ex- 
ceptional beauty, unusual utility and an 
impeccable reputation. 


We have enumerated below some sugges- 
tions of the delightful gift-possibilities to 
be found at the Maison de Blanc. Among 
them you are certain to find the most 
appropriate answers to at least several of 
your gift anne 


es Be 


~SUGGESTIONS_ 
jor WOMEN jor THE HOME 


A comprehensive selection of : 
Handkerchiefs elaborated with Luncheon Sets ; 
real lace and embroidery Luncheon Napkins 


Swiss Embroidered Handkerchiets Tea Cloths 
Tape Bordered Handkerchiefs Tea Napkins 
Initialed Handkerchiefs ee 


Real Lace Handkerchiefs 


jor MEN 


Colored Handkerchiefs 
Initialed Handkerchiefs 

Tape Bordered Handkerchiefs 
Motor Robes 


Damask Napkins 
Breakfast Sets 

Bridge Sets 

Guest and Face Towels 
Chaise Longue Covers 


% <= = = = 


Incidentally, by following our suggestion to think NOW 
of Christmas Gifts, you have plenty of time to 


order necessary monogramming 


(RANDE [VJAISON de BLANG: 


540 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK 


LOS ANGELES 


aN 


CHICAGO 
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mark, but anything in the nature of 
a desk, a dressing table, a cabinet or 
an upholstered chair runs well into 
three figures. 

Aside from the Frankl Galleries at 
8 East Forty-eighth Street, and Saks- 
Fifth Avenue (where you may order 
any of the pieces used there in the 
window displays, although they are 
not kept in stock), one finds here and 
there around the city occasional chests, 
chairs and tables in the modernist style, 
All of them, however, maintain 
price average which cannot be dis- 


regarded. 


F you are thinking of incorporating 
something of the modernist feel- 

ing in your fall redecorating, my sug- 
gestion is to retain for the present 
your original furniture, using as a 
background one of the new wall pa- 
pers, with accessories in the way of 
lamps, bric-a-brac and the like to carry 
out the idea. The United Arts and 
Crafts, 47 West Forty-seventh Street, 
has a perfectly fascinating collection 
of pottery animal cigarette holders 
and ash receivers, and another group 
of animal figures which have no other 
purpose than to be amusing, and dec- 
orative, and bright. Of course the) 
are modernist animals, which means 
simply that you cannot sort out the 
sheep from the goats without the help 
of an identifying label. These cost 
from $2.50 to $5. 

There are excellent new wall pa- 
pers of modernist inspiration. I saw 
two vine designs in green on white- 
one at Richard E. Thibaut, Inc., 24 
West Fortieth Street, the other at 
Charles Grimmer & Sons, 230 East 
Thirty-seventh Street. These and a 
third vine pattern in shades of brown 
and gold on a tan ground make sur- 
prisingly good backgrounds for furni- 
ture in the various period styles. The 
tan paper may be seen at Mrs. Gillette 
Nichols’, 402 Madison Avenue. W. 
H. S. Lloyd has one design which 
women are surely going to fight over: 


a background of pale blue clouds sprin- 


kled with silver stars and iridescent 
blue and pink bubbles—one charming 
way of carrying the spirit of modern- 
ism into the boudoir. 


HE cactus garden, so popular last 

winter, will do wonders to 
strengthen a modernist flavor. Polly, 
at 721 Lexington Avenue, has a mar- 
vellous assortment of these spin) 
plants, and is most obliging about mak- 
ing selections and suggesting arrange- 
ments. He has also a group of 
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modernist flowerpots straight out of 
Dr. Caligari’s cabinet and built to 
accommodate any variety of cactus in 
complete comfort. At the same shop I 
found some healthy examples of those 
broad-leaved, thick-stemmed, twisted 
branches one sees in every florist’s win- 
dow. ‘They are called Chinese ever- 
lasting, and are another contribution 
of nature to the modernist movement. 
Try them on your eighteenth century 
Fnglish walnut table and see what 
they can do for a colorless corner. 


RECENT _ rearrangement at 

Altman’s brought into promi- 
nence at the left of the entrance door 
nothing less than the clock depart- 
ment. Where tweeds and woollens 
once dominated, a lady of foresight 
may now consider for use in modern- 
ist settings a group of clocks in dis- 
creetly fantastic cases. No other ac- 
cessory in a room is more conspicu- 
ous: that’s why the purchase of a 
clock affords such a considerable op- 
portunity for modernism. 

There are mantel clocks developed 
n marble, which took the Grand Prix 
at the 1926 Decorative Arts Exposi- 
tion in Paris. Most of them are 
horizontally rectangular, with Ro- 
inan numerals distorted to fit the al- 
lotted space but readable withal. One 
handsome design in white marble has 

face of silver and a_ patterned 
enamel inlay aleng its base: it would 
be decidedly effective on a severely 
simple mantel against a white-ground- 
ed wall paper, or for use in a room 
having a white decorative scheme. 
This white idea, by the way, is a 
newly revived note in interiors, par- 
ticularly good for dining-rooms—if 
you contrive to avoid any suggestion 
of tiling and blonde pancake girls in 
the window. 

The pride of Altman’s collection, 
however, is not only clock but calen- 
dar, thermometer and barometer as 
well. This true product of a mech- 
anistic age is in no way as pon- 
derous as its description implies; the 
whole thing is no more than half an 
inch thick and is contained within a 
three and a half by nine inch frame, 
somewhat in the manner of a Jap- 
anese print. Reading from left to 
right, we come first upon the clock 
face, which is of regulation variety; 
then the calendar, which is adjusted 
by a simple sliding device to fit each 
succeeding month; and finally the 
thermometer and the barometer, the 
last feature recording more kinds of 
weather than I knew existed. —B. B. 
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English Ware in a gay flowered pattern on attrac- 
tive on shapes. 49-piece Luncheon Set $40. 
24-piece 


NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
954 CHAPEL STREET 





ea Set $20. 103-piece Dinner Set $85. 


HOME IS THE HUNTER 
—FROM PLUMMER’S 


HE hunt for that particular Glass or China 
always ends at Plummer’s. For no matter how 
disconcerting the rampage around town, one is sure 
to find the very thing here, be it for gift purposes 
or personal use. 


Glittering glass, arrayed in glorious colors and 
formed into shapes for every known occasion. Choice 
offerings in world-famous makes of china, patterned 
with flowered fruit or pictured decoration and colors 
of the most delectable variety. 


All these are revealed to you at prices that often 
surprise as well as satisfy. Those who must do their 
hunting by mail will find our Mail Order Service 
prompt and efficient in attending to their needs. 


Wn H- PLUMMER 6 Gf 


IMPORTERS OF 
Modern and Antique China and Glass 


7 East 35th Street, New York 
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36 PRATT STREET 








































That is the exquisite skin 
texture Creme Simon gives 
t a woman’s face. 


The ravishing beauties 
of the social and profes- 
sional world, in Europe— 
from the time of the third 
Napoleon— have had 
Créme Simon in_ their 
poudreuses -— they _ never 
traveled without it. 

The woman of today can 
acquire that same matchless 
complexion from its use. 
Just a few minutes a day 
will do so much. Madame. 
why don’t you try it? 





LA 
CREME SIMON 


Made in France 


Write for a free sample; to cover 
postage send a 2c stamp to our 
American representative: 


MAURICE LEVY 
120 West 41st St. New York 


























THE PART-TIME DOG 


T turned out that the elevator man 
didn’t Really Care for Frederick, 
our dog. He had seemed so eager 

to take care of Frederick’s outdoor 
life and education for a dollar a week, 
and had been such a comfort that first 
day when I brought Frederick home 
from an irresistible dog-store window. 

Well, I was wrong to trust him. 
Exercise? Frederick never saw the 
grass. Education? He met no one 
but the taxi drivers who stood in front 
of the entrance to the apartment. The 
dog was corrupted. When I took him 
to the park on my rare Saturdays and 
Sundays he was sick with boredom. He 
would rush up to the taxis with en- 
raptured yelps the second he got back. 
One day he slipped out with the gro- 
cery boy and I’ve never seen him since, 
though the elevator man swears he 
saw him go by on the front seat of a 
fifteen-and-five. 

It was a bitter lesson, but from it, 
I am thankful to say, I have learned 
the real inadequacy of the all-year- 
round dog. If you keep your personal 
dog in the city you lay yourself open 
to events such as I have described. 
Leave him in the country in the win- 
ter, and when you come back, he 
doesn’t know you at all, is very fat 
and completely attached to the gar- 
dener. Your country dog will pine 
on city pavements and your city dog 
will slink like an ennuied stockbroker 
along country roads. 

What to do: How should the 
world—and I—meet this condition? 
Suddenly it came, my great idea—the 
Part-Time Dog Bureau! 

This I am sure will solve the prob- 
lem. ‘The great seasonal and rus vs. 
urbs questions, as well as the smaller 
nuances of dog life such as the annoy- 
ing organized exercise and the flea 
problems, will all be taken care of by 
a staff of trained dog-lovers. 

Animals may be engaged by the 
hour, day, week or month. ‘To the 
renters will belong only the delicious 
high moments in a dog’s life. On the 
other hand the appalling amount of 
time wasted by dogs in waiting for the 
master’s pleasure will be done away 
with. 

The dogs will either report every 
day or live in a central kennel, fur- 
nished simply with sawdust and hung 
with a restrained washable chintz. 
Their services may be secured—mu- 
tual references to be exchanged—for 
the times when you have a real dog- 


need. 
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FREE upon request... 


“CONTRACT BRIDGE” 
prepared by a 
WILBUR C. WHITEHEAD | 


for John Ward Men’s 
Shoes. Call at any of 
the stores or address 
John Ward Men’s 
Shoes, Broadway at 
38th Street, New York 

City | | 


You can 
check these: : Y : 
styles : 


| 








— 


WHEN you buy John Wards, you 
can check up on their style. Very 
simple! 

Spend an hour or so where well- 
dressed men gather. Study their 
smart shoe styles. 

Then look at your own John 
Wards. 

The same patterns, the same 
leathers— often the same John 
Wards at $7 to $11. 


ohn Ward 


en's Shoe 


INCOR PORATED=—REG, U. S. PAT. OFF. 





— equal value in men’s hose, too! 


42nd Street 
between Madison and Fifth Avenues 





Broadway, just below 38th 


Other convenient shops in New York, | 


Brooklyn, Philadelphia, Boston 


and Newark | 
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[f you want a dog to romp on the 
lawn of your summer place, the bu- 
reau will be able to supply a specially 
trained romper who can be frolic- 
some but who knows When To Stop. 
If you want the sensation of a warm 
doggish greeting as you go into your 
city house, one of our experienced 
canine greeters will be at your service 
from five-thirty to seven every evening 
ind will respond, tail wagging, to 
your key in the lock. 

The dogs will be called for and 
delivered just as saddle horses are. For 

short rental period the charge must 
necessarily be a little higher in pro- 
portion because of the increased emo- 
tional strain on the animal. If he has 
several masters each day, obviously 
each master will expect an ardent en- 
thusiasm, and the test of continuous 
rapture may be a little severe. I'd 
like to say here that the bureau will 
he humanitarian in every respect and 
that dogs will have a nap and a bone 
hetween clients. 

If captious customers will give sev- 
ral weeks’ notice the bureau will train 
, dog to suit a special fancy. There 
will be, for example, the Costume 
dog: the Pekinese in shades of brown 
io go with the new brown tints and 
gold jewelry announced for autumn, 
or the greyhound to set off a smart 
Paris tatlleur. As time goes on we 
hope to suit the dog not only to the 
costume but to the figure. For in- 
stance, large stout women will be ad- 
vised against the smaller animals they 
so often affect and urged to take police 
dogs and Airedales who will set them 
off to better advantage. 

Besides the Costume dog there will 
be the Avenue dog—a fellow trained 
to heel, to stand and look in shop win- 
dows, and even to go shopping in 
Saks-Fifth Avenue shoe section, with- 
out undue nervousness. 
_ The Park dog will be a very popu- 
lar feature, we anticipate. He will be 

robust chap, a ball-chaser, alert to 
grass and flowers, attentive and eager 
to give his master a_back-to-nature 
sensation. 
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or in any other of the 
modernistic Pierre rooms 
named for lovely ladies 
and devoted to 


permanent waving 
shampooing 
finger waving 
hair cutting 

facial treatments 


you will receive a new 
type of individual service 
such as has not existed 
since the days of famous 
mistresses of famous 
salons 


phone plaza 1362 for an 
appointment 








be absolutely cordial no matter what 
time you get in. 
Since there are so few Alps in this 


to America’s 
smartest women 


For those who like night life there ; . ' r 1G 
will be watch dogs to take entire [ C - 
charge of the children or to relieve a /U 20 years 
complaining nurse. These dogs will Of . expert coiffeur 








country we hope to popularize the St. 
Bernard as a Visiting dog. He will 39 west 57th street | 
arry guava jellies and spirits to the new york 


sick. 
We will offer the Library dog, de- 




















Bernie’s 
BACK! 


Back from his triumphant 
tour .. Hail the “Maestro” 
and his Horet Roosrvettr 
Orchestra! ... The most 
soul-stirring, toe-tickling 
troop of music-makers 
you’ve ever rhapsodized 
over .. In the Grill nightly 
from 6 to 9 and from 
10 to2 .. . (Ten to two 
you'll come back for more!) 


The 
| ROOSEVELT 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street 


EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 
«Managing “Director 
































signed for the kind of man who 
smokes a curved briar pipe and sits in 
front of an open fire. This dog will 
be guaranteed to lie at his master’s 
feet dreaming doggish dreams for the 
entire rental period. 

The Affectionate dog should be a 
great success for the many lonely souls 
of this great city. He will be trained 
by simple devices to jump up and lick 
the face of each new renter. Per- 
haps a Frankfurter sticking in the 
breast pocket or just a smear of bacon 
on a fair cheek—but enough. Some 
unscrupulous person might steal the 
idea if I give too many details. 

I will only say in closing that the 
Part-Time Dog Bureau will be, I 
hope, a happy successor to that ill-fated 
bureau which a couple of winters ago 
attempted so bravely to supply young 
ladies to guaranteed young men for 
an evening’s entertainment. 

—KATHERINE SPROEHNLE 


SOCIAL EVASIONS 
TEN WAYS TO 


DODGE A COCKTAIL 


“Q’ORRY, old man, but I’m on the 
wagon for a month.” 

“By George, I'd like to, but I’ve 
got a big deal on this evening and I 
don’t want to get foggy.” 

“The in-laws are coming over for 
dinner, and you know in-laws! I 
don’t want to give ’em an opening, 
sir!” 

“The old liver’s been kicking 
lately. I don’t dare.” 

“Say, do you know how many I’ve 
had this afternoon? Well, sir, I met 
two other fellows and we started at 
three and...” 

“What’s in this, gin? ... I’ve got 
to pass, then. Been concentrating on 
Scotch today and I can’t mix ’em.” 

“Doctor’s orders, absolutely! He’d 
cut my throat!” . 

“Sorry, but I’ve got to drive the 
folks all over town tonight. If I 
climb that car up another tree—good 
night!” 

“Why, this is against the law, isn’t 
it?” 

“T can’t, on the level. Keeps 
me awake, and if I don’t get my 
eight hours I’m a hollow shell next 
day.” 

Any man who would continue to 
press you, after you have sprung all 
this, is offering little short of an in- 
sult. 

Personally, we always swallow it. 

—STANLEY JONEs 
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The EPICURE 
on the 
KENTISH DOWNS 























Epicure: “Let out your reins, 
my man—I’ve an appoint- 
ment with Mr. Pickwick and 
Sam Weller!” | 


Coachman: “Lor’ bless me— 
they’re hancient ‘istory!” 


Epicure: “But my appetite’s very 
contemporary —and mine host 
promised old-fashioned Eng- | 
lish Mutton Chop today! , 
Think of it—thick as your fist, 
tender as butter, broiled to a 
juicy succulence . . . served 
with piping hot stuffed baked 
potato ... pickled English 
Walnuts... that’s a fragrant 
Warwick Hotel memory —as 
unforgetably delightful as 
Pickwick himself!” 


Luncheon, Tea, Dinner ... always 
an unforgetable event at The War- 
wick! Exceptional facilities for 
private entertaining. Moderatetariff. 


“Che . 


arwick 


cA RESIDENTIAL HOTEL 
65 West 54th St., New York 


A limited number of rooms available for 
a discriminating transient clientele. 


“ 4 “ 


AFFILIATED WITH 
THE WARWICK, PHILADELPHIA 
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A NEW YORKER 
SHOWS NEW YORK 


T the Battery: “Yes, that’s 

the Aquarium. Used to be 

called Castle Garden. P. T. 
Barnum once sang there.” 

In Union Square: “That statue? 
That’s Washington. Marks the spot 
where he took command of the Con- 
tinental Army or something.” 

Opposite the Broadway Central: 
“See that hotel? That’s the place 
where Fisk shot Stokes, or Stokes shot 
Fisk, I never can remember which. 
What? Oh, rival gang leaders, I 
think. I’ve forgotten.” 

At Franklin Square: ““This used to 
he the site of Scribner’s or Harper’s 
or Godey’s Lady’s Book, I don’t 
recollect which; one of the old-time 
magazines. Famous place.” 

In Chinatown: “Great little neigh- 
iorhood, this. One of New York’s 
old Tammany mayors, fellow named 
Chuck Connors, used to live here, 
they say. Think he jumped off the 
Brooklyn Bridge once or—no, that 
was another chap. Chap named Steve 
something, who lived around here.” 

In Madison Square: “That’s where 
Madison Square Garden used to be. 
Used to have a statue of Venus on 
top of the tower. Think it’s up in the 
Metropolitan Museum now. Stanford 
White, you know Stanford White was 
the sculptor—fellow that shot Harry 
Thaw.” 

In City Hall Park: “That’s Na- 
than Hale’s statue. He was the man 
who said, ‘It’s a far better thing that 
I do now than I ever did.’ Let’s go 
look at the inscription.” 

At Broadway and Vesey Street: 
“That’s Saint Paul’s. Peter Stuy- 
vesant, I think it was, used to go to 
church there. Want to go inside and 
see his pew?” —A. H. F. 


SOUVENIR 


= ND that patch of leather there, 
that’s part of the ball Hem- 

mingway carried on his immortal dash 
tor a touchdown in 1896 when Har- 
vard won from Princeton, the score 
being 45 to 40; no, it was 1897 and 
the score was 48 to 43.” 

“How remarkable!” (politely). 

“Yes, isn’t it well preserved? And 
that piece of rope there: it’s part of the 
first lasso Will Rogers ever jumped 
inrough.” 

“Splendid,” I said. 

“Yes, and that paperweight: there’s 





Contrasting 
Leathers 


. . lizard and suede 
two fashionable materials for 
Fall, are used in these Cam- 


meyer daytime creations. 


Tue Siiprer . . . $15.00 
Tue Oxrorp ... $18.50 


(Sammeyer 


46TH sTREET AND FIFTH AVENUE 
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Rus Most EKS 
' FIFTH AVENUE 
At 36% Strwes- 


For evening 
Rhinstones 
$19.75 


Chanel’s 

Antelope 

bag. 
$18.50 





Beauvais 
embroidery 


envelope. 


$18.50 





The Melon 
shape 
$29.50 

















a paperweight with a history. Feel 
_ how heavy it is?” 

| “Yes, it is heavy,” I agreed. 

| “Made from a cannon ball I picked 
| up on the battlefield of Gettysburg. 
| Found it near the Bloody Angle. And 
speaking of paperweights—that one on 
the mantel.” 

“A dandy paperweight, if I ever 
saw one,” said I. 

“That’s real silver ore,” he said. 
“T got it myself in 1910 out in 
Nevada, the same trip I picked up this 
basket.” 

“Tt’s an odd basket,” I observed. 

“Tsn’t it? Know what it is? Arma- 
dillo! Yep, they took an armadillo 
and made a basket out of it.” 

“Unbelievable,” I said, and at the 
same time I couldn’t help thinking 
Allison’s wife was also unbelievable 
to let her husband clutter the living- 
room, library, dining-room—I hadn’t 
seen the kitchen or bath—with such 
dust-collectors. 


“That piece of wood there is part 
of the crab-apple tree in the famous 
New Brunswick murder case. And 
that bottle—it’s filled with gasoline 
from the same tank Lindbergh filled 
the Spirit of St. Louis for his trans- 
atlantic hop.” 

“Get out,” I said. 

“Fact. And that sheet of metal is 
part of the wreckage of the machine 
Dummy Donovan was driving the day 
he and his mechanician were killed at 
Uniontown Speedway back in 1918; 
no, it was the spring of 1919. I was 
within ten feet of where the racer hit 
after it left the track. Just pure luck. 
And those scraps of paper are part of 
the first telephone book torn up in a 
New York skyscraper the day the 
Armistice was signed.” 

“Tncredible,” I said. Poor Mrs. 
Allison! To keep these trophies spick 
and span, and to pack and unpack them 
every time they moved, which was 
often, as he was organizer for the Fra- 
ternal Order of American Abori- 
gines! Poor woman! 

As my heart went out instinctively 
to her, she, herself, entered the living, 
or trophy, room. I rather expected a 
tirade from her. 

“T’ve been showing Jack the sou- 
venirs,” said Jim. 

Mrs. Allison smiled. 

“T hope,” she said, “‘you didn’t for- 
get to show him the shoe off the pony 
the Prince of Wales rode while he 
was playing polo at Meadow Brook in 
1925—no, 1924—that I traded the 
Valentino funeral ticket with Mrs. 
| Cornelius for!” —JOoHN ForBEs 
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Hair getting 
a bit thin? 


Yet it needn't! 


Just try this simple treatment 
see how quickly it works: 

EVERY MORNING wet your hair and 
scalp thoroughly with Pinaud’s Eau 
de Quinine. Then with your fingers 
pressed down firmly, move the scalp 
vigorously in every direction, working 
the tonic into every inch of the scalp. 
Move the scalp, not the fingers! Brush 
the hair while still moist. It will lie 
smoothly just the way you want it. 


The Pinaud treatment is so quickly 
effective because it directly attacks 
the causes of thinning, falling hair. 

Dandruff —poor scalp circulation 
these, specialists say, cause most hair 
loss, most baldness. 

The Pinaud treatment destroys 
dandruff — makes the scalp fairly 
tingle with active circulation. 

Get Pinaud’s Eau de Quinine today 
at any drug or department store. 
Always look for Ed. Pinaud’s sig- 
nature in red on the bottle. Pinaud, 


Paris, New York. 


PINAUD’S 

















THE NEW YORKER 





Morocco 


The Garden of the East 


Land of the Farthest Sunset... Days of 
Enchantment . . . Nights of Mystery 


T the other end of “the long- 
est gangplank in the world” 
.. North Africa... there... strung 
through all its wonders of exotic 
cities ... of mirage-haunted desert 
and palm feathered oases . . . the 
forty-one famous Transatlantique 
hotels .. . every modern comfort 
and luxury...in the midst of 
primitive beauty... where all the 
smart cosmopolites of Europe 
gather for a gay winter season. 


And the glorious adventure 
begins at the very moment you 
leave New York . .. on a French 
Liner ... with all its radiant charm 
of atmosphere . . . the cuisine of 
Paris itself! A weekly express ser- 
vice .. . the de luxe liners, I/e De 
France, Paris and France... first to 
Plymouth, England... then Le 
Havre de Paris. «+2 Four One-Class 
Cabin Liners sailing direct to Havre 

. no transferring to tenders... 
simply another gangplank ...a 
waiting boat train... Paris, in three 
hours. Overnight... the Riviera. 
One day across the Mediterranean 

.. North Africa! 


drench Line 


rmation from any French Line Agent or Tourtst 
r write direct to 19 State Street, New York City 








TABLES FOR 
TWO 


New Brooms and An Old One 


T is late in the 

year to mourn 
the lack of excel- 
lence of cold con- 
sommé in the res- 
taurants of New 
York, but the unsea- 
sonable warmth at 
the first of October turned back my 
thoughts to that dear delight of the 
dog days and the desire for a perfect 
cold consommé took possession of me. 
When I think of the frustration which 
was in store for me I could bay like 





a dog. 

My search led me first to the new 
Savoy-Plaza, which lifts its white 
tower across the square from the old 
Plaza. 

The dining-room there is a delight- 
ful room into which one descends by 
dramatic steps. It is Directoire, april- 
green, yellow and bright gold, as gay 
as Mr. Wordsworth’s dancing daffo- 
dils. “The music is of the very best of 
the cordon bleu school, a ripple of 


| lovely sound which yet doesn’t distract 
| the palate from its business. ‘The 


cuisine in all other respects seemed 
superb, but the cold consommé was 
neither icily fluid nor aromatic, those 
twin desiderata for cold consommeé. 

The rest of my pre-theatre dinner 
at the Savoy-Plaza deserves immortali- 
zation in a small way. It consisted, to 
drop into the pidgeon French which 
seems necessary when talking of food 
in New York, of the following: 


Sea bass, mustard sauce 
Endive salad, sauce Pierrette 
Macedoine of fruit a la glace 


The fish with its sharp overtone of 
mustard was perhaps the most superb 
and unusual achievement, but the 
macedoine, with raspberry ice over it, 
performed curious harmonies on one’s 
mechanism of taste. 

If the Savoy-Plaza can sustain this 
standard some of the longer-estab- 
lished restaurants must look to their 
savories. 

The service is deft and agreeable 
and the prices, it seemed to me, a lit- 
tle lower than those at the parent 
Plaza, though that will undoubtedly 
be remedied in time. The place has 
not had time to establish a regular 


Dears sophisticated, 
black heel ons dusts 
or gunmetal hose 
is always ins good 
taste, especially if its 
a ‘Propper: Stocking. 
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RESTAURANT ~ 


440 PARK AVE 
AT 56th ST- 


Centrally 
and 
Socially 
Located 


HE DRAKE is 
gprs to offer 
suites of unparallel- 
ed smartness at 


unbelievably mod- 
erate rentals. 


Hotel apartments, 
2 rooms and more, 
with serving pan- 
tries, central refrig- 
eration, immense 
closets, and every 
modern luxury— 
unfurnished and 
furnished — renting 
from $2500, includ- 
ing maid service. 


A few suites for transients 


Alfred C. Ray, Manager 


TERRACES 





es ieee Bea ete 


DRAKE 


LOUNGES 





clientele, of course, and the other 
diners seemed to be transients stopping 
in the hotel. 


HE Restaurant Passy, at 28 East 

Sixty-third Street, managed by 
Mario and Raymond, formerly of the 
Elysée and of Robert’s, provided a 
woeful cold consommé, a mass of al- 
most tasteless gelatine. 

Passy is brand-new too. The din- 
ing-room is modernist in taste with 
pale yellow walls beginning and end- 
ing in orange wiggles. It has those 
ground glass lighting fixtures which 
seem to be the essence of modernism 
and which are so extraordinarily un- 
becoming to anything but youth and 
perfection of features. In fact, if you 
are going to Passy, considering its 
color scheme and all, it would be well 
to take (or be) a perfectly chiselled 
lady, sunburned or with a fine coat of 
mauresque face powder, and crowned 
with a wealth of auburn hair. 

The service is French, suave, and 
conspicuous for its calm tactfulness. 

I regret to report that the poulet 
chasseur with which I followed my 
calamitous consommé was a grave dis- 
appointment for all its giblet-spangled 
sauce, but perhaps the chef hadn’t yet 
mastered the broiler. I am so kind in 
my judgment because my dessert was 
superb. It consisted of brandied cher- 
ries poured flaming over glace vanille, 
and it gave me an otherwise unwar- 
ranted faith in the culinary future of 
the place, a confidence which amounts 
to an active desire to return and order 
those brandied cherries again. 


Y third attempt in the passionate 

quest I am recording took me 
to my old friend the ugly, pleasant, 
exorbitant Colony, at 667 Madison 
Avenue. 

There my desire missed fulfillment 
by ever so little. The consommé was 
aromatic, it was fluid—but it was 
faintly tepid. 

The rest of my dinner soared far 
beyond such qualified praise: 


Chicken archduke 
Chiffonade salad 
Raspberries archduke 


Those archdukes had, evidently, a 
gift for rococo cookery. One cannot 
but regret that so many of them have 
been reduced recently to the consump- 
tion and confection of humble pie. 

The chicken swooned under a cream 
sauce compounded with mushrooms 
and included, under its archducal 
aegis, a generous portion of wild rice, 
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More 


for 


Your 
Money! 


OWD 


THis beautiful apart- 
ment house known as 
270 Park Avenue, 
built around a beau- 
tiful garden, offers you 
an extra dividend on 
your rental invest- 
ment. It gives you 
larger rooms, higher 
ceilings, more spacious 
closets, at rentals no 
greater than are asked 





for inferior accommo- 
dations. A few apart- 
ments of 6—8—10 and 
15 rooms now avail- 


able from $6,000. 


270 
Park Ave. 





Bet. 47th & 48th Sts. 


©XK9 


| 
} 


| Representative on Premiscs 


Douglas] Elliman 6 [o.. Inc. 


Managing Agent 


15 East 49th St. Plaza 9200 


| 
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that olive among the  farinaceous 


foods. 

The chiffonade salad had the dewily 
fresh quality of perfect salads. 

As for raspberries archduke, they 
earn their title from a small stockade 
of bitter-chocolate logs laid about 
them. 

Business at the Colony seems to have 
resumed its winter stride more than it 
has at other restaurants. Such food 
makes for devoted attachment. It ex- 
plains why, in spite of casual and al- 
most arrogant service, the Colony re- 
tains a clientele at once distinguished 
and amusing. —MELCHISEDEC 


AND NOW— 


Sportsmen with horns are 
moose 
All over Nova Scotia, 
But every silly school-girl goose 
From Denver to Kenosha, 


calling 


Has packed her rouge and powder puff 
And kissed her dad goodbye, 
And wondered if her last year’s 
“stuff” 


Will rate again as high. 


And in the gray autumnal rains 
Sweet houses are deserted, 

Conductors punch long fares on trains, 
Not seeming disconcerted. 


The business man resets the scowl 
That lines his job with money; 
And shop girls rush for lunch and 

howl 
At jokes that are not funny. 


And little boys in little pants, 
And brown as sun can make them, 
Return to parks to run and prance 
Until their nurses shake them. 


The windows of the stores are warm 
With mink and seal and sable, 

Top coats of tweed for any storm 
Display a London label. 


And characters as light as cork 
Grow odiously clever, 
Ah, yes... New York is just New 
York 
A little more than ever. 
—PATIENCE EDEN 


BURIED UP TO THEIR NECKING 


Many of the women spooned and had 
to be carried from the wreckage.—J ohns- 
town (Pa.) Democrat. 
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as expressed at 


™m Dorset , 


UGE salons of double ceiling 

height, effective balconies, 
large sun-swept terraces, Over-size 
master chambers with private baths, 
sleeping porches, fireplaces and 
countless refinements which the busy 
hostess will instantly appreciate. 


The terraced roof apartments at the 
Dorset symbolize the Duplex in its 


finest expression. 
Rentals from $7,400. Maid service included. 


Furnished or unfurnished —On lease or tran- 
sient. Restaurant of distinguished cuisine. 


W. A. BUESCHER, Manager 


.. THE DORSET 


THIRTY WEST FIFTY-FOURTH 
Adjoining Fifth Avenue 
> 
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q ow suites are Simplex from 2 to 5 rooms. A 
few are maisonettes with private street en- 
trances, all with serving pantries and refrigeration. 


Rentals from $2,800 
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Pedemodes are conspicuous favorites 
f 
of the smart y oungsters 


“in the know.” 






ali 
Hoy de ‘ 


, . I 
A captivating oper sandal witht full spike Acel 
Created in black satin or dark blue kid 
it is a charming complement of 


[} 
any afternoon cnseniole. 


y Visnon 


Gedemode 


Feminine “footwear 
660 Fifth Ave above 52°S = STO Fifth Ave above 46° 
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STINDIES 


Panama Canal 


N the short space of 16 days, 
you visit the most interest- 
ing islands of the West Indies 
and the Bermudas—in 4 weeks, 
9 islands, Panama and the main- 
land of South America. You 
cruise over tropical seas on a 
ship of luxurious comfort. 


Ss. S. VEENDAM 


This magnificent oil-burning turbine steamer, is especially designed for tropical cruis- 
ing. All accommodations de-luxe in every detail; direct ventilation; broad, cool decks. 
16-DAY CRUISES: JANUARY 28; MARCH 17, 1928 

Visiting Bermuda, Jamaica, Havana, and Nassau in the Bahamas. Rates $230 and up. 
28-DAY CRUISE: FEBRUARY 15, 1928 

Visiting Havana, Jamaica, Panama, Curacao, La Guayraand Caracas (Venezuela) Trini- 

dad, Barbados, Martinique, St. Thomas, Porto Rico, and Bermuda. Rates $385 and up. 

Cruise fares include comprehensive shore excursions, carefully arranged and carried 

out by the Frank Tourist Company. For choice selection of accommodations, make 
| reservations now. Illustrated booklet “5°, with full details, sent on request. 


HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 


21-24 State Street, New York 
Branch Offices and Agents in all principal Cities 
and FRANK TOURIST CO., 542 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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HE big game 

hereinafter 
referred to is of 
two varieties. With 
the football season 
coming on apace, 
I hope that you 
have reserved your tickets months ago. 
You are probably aware that seats in 
the cheering section offer the best view 
and are chosen by many who have 
never emitted a rah in their whole 
blasé lives; that the company of lady 
companions must be dispensed with in 
this section, but that these are largely a 
liability anyway. It is my experience 
that most women would like to bring 
a good book along, but feel it their 
duty to simulate hysterical enthusiasm 
at inappropriate moments. At any 
rate, the coveted pasteboards should be 
ordered at once and hotel reservations 
made without delay. 

Although the comfortable and 
complete Hotel Thayer at West 
Point has been placed in the hands of 
receivers it is still offering adequate 
service. “The wise traveller to the 
Yale-Princeton game _ will leave 
a day early and avoid the rush, par- 
ticularly if he motors up: in this 
event it is a good idea to stay over- 
night at one of the Connecticut inns. 
I particularly recommend the Edge- 
wood Inn or the Pickwick Arms at 
Greenwich, Connecticut, inasmuch as 
the Griswold at New London 1s 
closed for the winter season. Road 
conditions will be reported at the very 
latest moment in these columns—I 
shall not attempt to be prescient so 
early. For the Cambridge games, do 
not forget that three new hotels have 
cpened in the staid precincts of Bos- 
ton since last year: the Ritz-Carlton, 
the remodelled Parker House and the 
new Statler, the shiniest and newest 
of the chain in which, I am informed, 
the rooms are so filled with literature 
on the subject of Statler service that 
the guest has hardly a moment to 
himself. Reservations for November 
19 should be made now. 


UNTSMEN preparing for 2 
foray into Canada for big 
game will be glad to hear of an or- 
ganization intended to help those who 
are accustomed to delegate all details to 
secretaries or wives, and do not feel 
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d Lindmmoging Big Game 
and Figg Planes — Berkshires 





up to the complexities of a hunting 


e 
r trip. The Franco-Belgique ‘Tours, 
f Inc., of 1440 Broadway, have estab- 
h lished a first-class hunting service 
n which relieves the sportsman of all 
, worry and responsibility after he has 
u written out a single cheque for $158. 
, He will then be permitted to leave 
n the Grand Central at 8:30 a.m. any 
chosen Saturday, and reach the hunt- 
e ing camp near Sudbury in northern 
¢ Canada Sunday evening, spend sev- 
en days in the woods, and return 
n to New York the following ‘Tuesday 
a night. For $137 he may have the 
e same trip, reaching New York on 
o Sunday instead of ‘Tuesday, and en- 
; joying five days in the woods. From 
n September to December 15 you may 
y hunt grouse, duck, brant, geese, rail, 
e woodcock and snipe and from Sep- 
S tember 15 to November 30 deer, 
moose and caribou. Bear may _ be 
d killed at any season. These are par- 
t ticularly liberal game laws, you will 
f find, and your chances of bringing 
3 home a caribou from almost any 
€ other section of Canada are slight. 
: 
- HOSE who wish to go on their 
s own will find no more inviting 
- hunting country anywhere than in the 
’ St. Félicien country of Quebec, where 
- moose, deer, caribou, bear, partridge 
t and ptarmigan abound. All of these 
: may be hunted as late as December 
$ 15 except deer, for which the season 
1 closes November 30. The hunting 
y license in Quebec is $25, and mod- 
[ erate fees are asked by the guides, who 
) are charmingly illiterate, silent and 
) contemptuous of your outlandish tribe. 
One of the best-known outfitters in this 
‘ region is C, W. Bates, owner of the 
: St. Clair Hunting and Fishing Club 
: at St. Félicien; another excellent out- 
t fitter is L. G. Potvin, Hotel Chateau 
q St. Félicien, in the same town. These 
authorities will lead you, by canoe, to 
t backwoods camps where you can be 
) more redblooded, under the inspiration 
r of your habitant guide, than your city 
associates would believe possible. 

The Laurentide district of Quebec 
is almost as famous a section, but it is 
r : largely filled with small country 
: hotels and offers only a few camps 
) | run exclusively for hunters. A series 
) q of well-equipped camps is conducted 


| by C. J. Staniforth, of Arundel, 
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There was every excuse for carrying gf 
matches. You had to—or go light- (= 
less. Even when pocket - lighters ym 
came into being, you often needed 


matches to light them. Clark Light- " 


ers suddenly modernized smoke- = 
lighting. Here is a lighter, sure in 5) 
operation, safe in or out of the a 


pocket, elegant in use and with ig 
fine-watch-like qualities. There ' 













are enough styles for all tastes and 
prices for all purses (that have 
$7.50 or more in ’em). See them 
in a shop or write for some 


photographs. 


0 G 
W.G. CLARK & CO., INc. 


NORTH ATTLEBOROUGH, MASS. 
Showrooms: 584 Fifth Avenue 
New York 


CLARKS 


LIGHTER WORKS 
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Flower-scented breezes... 
Languorous charm... 
Seductive native music 

and song... 


You can’t begin to appreciate 
that South Seas fascination until 
you’ve actually been to 





awa 
Odd customs ... beautiful scenery ...and 
a climate like no other in the world! 


Yo thrill to the startling beauty 
of Hawaiian nights...and yield with 
delight to the spell of the balmy, sunlit 
days. 

For diversion ...sports that stir your 
blood! Golf, tennis, hiking, horseback 
riding, swimming in warmly tempered 
waters and surf board races at express 
speed on the crests of giant waves! 

There are a an things to do and 
see in this playground of the Pacific. ..as 
well as ideal conditions for restful relax- 
ation. Book your passage now over the 
popular Southern Route and spend Au- 


tumn in Hawaii! 


Sailings 3 Saturdays out of every 4 


DIRECT from LOS ANGELES to HONOLULU 


S. S. CITY OF LOS ANGELES 
“Queen of the Pacific” 
S. S. CITY OF HONOLULU 
Newest LASSCO Luxury Liner 
S. S. CALAWAITI 
Most Popular Cabin Liner on the Pacific 


All-Inclusive Tours . . $278.50 and up 


...covering every necessary ship and shore ex- 
pense depending on steamship and hotel accom- 
modations selected. Also, SPECIAL TOURS 
PERSONALLY CONDUCTED by a com- 
pany representative on certain Autumn sailings 
of the luxury liners “City of Los Angeles” and 
“City of Honolulu”... Send for Special 
Tour folder. 


Both tours take three weeks, Los Angeles to 
Hawaii and return, including the 3-day wonder 
trip from Honolulu to Hilo and Kilauea volcano. 
Hawaii is a part of the great Pacific Coast 


Empire... Come and enjoy it all! 


For all information apply any authorized agent or, 


Los Angeles Steamship Co. 


730 S. Broadway, Los Angeles 
505 Fifth Avenue 685 Market Streec 


New You San Fancisco 
140 £. Dearborn 217 E. Broadway 
Chicago tb-10 San Diego 








Argenteuil County, who promises you 
moose, deer and partridges in abun- 
dance. O. Coursolle, of Rockaway, 
conducts an excellent camp, accommo- 
dating only twenty-five persons, 
which is reached from the railroad by 
automobile; deer, bear and partridge 
are the specialties. “The camp is beau- 
tifully placed on Les Lacs. 


XK TeEw Brunswick and Nova 
4 Scotia offer less plentiful game 
than Quebec, but have more elaborate 
camps and better equipment for the 
dude. In New Brunswick guides op- 
erate by special license in a territory 
of fixed boundaries, so that chances 
of being picked off by the shots of a 
rival party are reduced to a minimum. 
For the first time in some years cari- 
bou has an open season this year in 
New Brunswick. I suggest that you 
refer all inquiries to E. J. White, 
secretary of the Northern New Bruns- 
wick Fishing and Hunting Associa- 
tion at Bathurst, or write directly to 
one of the excellent camps run by 
the Ogilvy Brothers at Oxbow, and by 
McAskill and Miller at Riley Brook. 
In Nova Scotia there are fewer pri- 
vate clubs, but it is a country in which 
there are no long marches, pack trips 
er other hardships, and in which the 
backwoods are absurdly accessible 
from the towns. Among the better 
outfitters are Major J. W. Willis of 
Port Mouton, Munro Brothers of 
Lake Munro, Annapolis County, and 
Fred Merry at Albany Cross. Fees 
for Nova Scotia are $40; for New 
Brunswick $50—another example of 
the superior organization of the hunt- 
ing facilities of these provinces over 


Quebec! 


LTHOUGH it is a bit late in the 

season to begin prating of pleas- 
ant weekend resorts, I cannot wait un- 
til next year to tell you of my latest 
discovery—at New Milford, Connec- 
ticut, just eighty-three miles from 
New York. This is the Western View 
Farm, which snuggles in the Berk- 
shire foothills, and offers accommo- 
dations of artistic charm and complete 
comfort. A number of attractively 
converted farm buildings are given 
over to those who wish greater privacy 
than could be had in the main build- 
ing. These may be arranged for par- 
ties of any size from two to twelve. 
Besides these there are two 24-foot 
studios with north skylight for artists, 
a Writer’s Workshop “assuring the 
occupant absolute privacy and quiet” 
and a professionally equipped little 
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“She Voyage 
of Your ‘Dreams’’ 


AROUND 
‘heWORLD 
5" Crise 


On the “Queen 
of Cruising Steamships” 


S.S. RESOLUTE 
JAn.7-1928 


Eastward from New York 


CRUISE of strange, 

fascinating, pleasur- 
able contrasts—the classic 
cities of the sunny Medi- 
terranean; around and 
across Mysterious India; 
Java, exquisite Japan—and 
curious China. 


37,849 miles on land and 
sea—each country at the 
ideal season—140 days of 
delightful travel to 63 
cities in 30 different coun- 
tries, including Borneo 


and French Somaliland. 


Rates—including shore excur- 
sions —from $2,000 upward. 
Send for descriptive booklet. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


United American Lines, Inc. 
General Agents 


28 Broadway, New York 


Branches in Boston, Chicago, 
Philadelphia, San Francisco. 


Or local steamship agents. 
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theatre where one-act plays are pre- 


sented. An out-of-door swimming 
pool, filled from a forest stream; plen- 
ty of good riding horses; and break- 
fast in bed are among diversions of 
] this farm. It may be reached by the 


New York, New Haven & Hartford 
Railroad—choose, I implore you, one 
of the two express trains a day—or by 
the main automobile road to Danbury, 
to Brookfield and to New Milford. 
The season lasts until November 15. 
Rates are $7 a day; and E. G. Ohmer 


of New Milford is the manager. 


Pepe Nores: A splendid 
A new service cuts in half the six- 
hour trip between Vienna and Buda- 
pest. It is offered by the Danube 
Sliding Boat Traffic Company, which 
provides a series of fast luxurious 
boats of the limousine model, the tops 
of which may be raised in fair weath- 
er so that travellers may admire the 
view. This new model includes a 
buffet and electric kitchen, and is 
made in Paris... . A passenger air 
route has recently been opened be- 
tween Egypt and India by the Im- 
perial Airways, Limited, which has 
been operating between London and 
the Continent for several years. The 
new airway replaces the old voyage 
around Arabia, a trip taking between 
two and three weeks. By air the 
journey can be made in a matter 
of hours. . . . Less cosmopolitan 
notes: Don’t forget that you need a 
special deer license in New York 
State this year, to replace the old gen- 
eral hunting license formerly issued. 
| ... Work has been started on a new 
highway between New York and At- 
lantic City which will reduce the run 
by twelve miles; it will be ready in a 


—G. P. 





little more than a year. 


THE EFFECTIVE APPEARANCE OF 
O. K. HUNTER 


Special Chicago despatch to the World| 


Hacker, when the fugitive dodged 
across Federal Street, began shooting. 
lhen O. K. Hunter, a cashier’s guard in 
the Post Office, appeared and opened a 
tusillade. He is said to have brought 
down D. E. McMahon, department store 
employe; Joseph Nickoten, a letter car- 
rier; and F. L. Pierce, a Prohibition 
agent. 


UNTERMYER MOVES TO SAVE 5c. FARE.— 
!feadline in the W orld. 


Where to, Tudor City? 
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“Will Be With You In 
Five Days... 
Sailing Mauretania Today” 


Crossing in the MAURETANIA... an essential if 
one’s engagement book lists the faubourgs and the 
Avenue for the same week... short of flying, there is 
no quicker way of reaching the Continent... or of 
returning to America. 


The MAURETANTIA is the only steamer which can 
leave England and France on Saturday and dock in 


New York the following Thursday. 


Park Avenue lounges at sea... large rooms with 
chintzes and sunlight . . . “dine with me in the res- 
taurant tonight?” ...the smart invitation of the period 


constantly heard on the MAURETANIA’S decks. 
The MAURETANIA has express train regularity... 


greyhound speed... even performance .. . leaving 
New York Wednesday night, passengers may, after a 
daylight rail journey... lunch in London or dine in 


Paris Tuesday. 


The Mauretania, world’s fastest liner, 
sails to France and England 


Nov. 9 . Nov. 30 . Dec. 30 


CUNARD LINE 





See Your Local Agent 


- EIGHTY SEVEN - YEARS - OF 


SERVICE - 19 


79 
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Whether the problem is coaxing a nickel 
out of the change pocket for a pack of gum 
or selling a grand piano, the right kind of 
advertising can do it profitably,and we know 


how to produce that kind of advertising. 


ERWIN, WASEY & COMPANY 
Advertising 


GRAYBAR BUILDING. Lexington Avenue at 43rd Street 
Offices in 

CHICAGO, LONDON, PARIS, COPENHAGEN, BERLIN, BRUSSELS, 

ROTTERDAM, ZURICH, MILAN, HELSINGFORS, STOCKHOLM 
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My method is en- 
thusiastically en- 
dorsed by science, 
and I give you my 
expert personal 
and confidential 
attention. 


i a 


By Multiple Electrolysis 
Destroyed painlessly by approved 
method. Write for booklet. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. Consultation free. 

Personal Service Only 
MARY ELIZABETH SCOLLAN 
358 Fifth Av. (mr. 34th St.) Wis. 7889 
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The Wales 


\ narrow toe wing- 


RNANANANY 





tip shoe, built on a 
last madeinEngland : 

expressly for Brom- In Greenwich Village 
ley’s. Mail orders ff 
promptly filled in 
black French wax 
calf at $13.50, or tan 


Russia calf at 
Delightful Home Cooking 


1250 
Individual Service 


S WEST FORTY-SIXTH STREET, N. Y. Cozy Comfort 
Mrs. BecKwIiTH’s TEA Room 





You 


























137 Waverly Place 
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MUSICARY 


é 


Razzes Amons ; 


Send Footbal] iN 


BOUT | two 
years ago we 
became violent and 
issued a fiat to the 
effect that the low- 
est form of music 
was the _ football 
song. Such is the 
power of musical criticism that there 
now comes to us “The Intercollegiate 
Song Book,” a collection of “Alma 
Mater and Football Songs.” A brief 
study of the Alma Mater songs makes 
it possible to tell you what is the second 
lowest form of music. This is the 
football season, and there is nothing 
like timeliness. When first we beat 
at our temples in a frenzy over pigskin 
lyrics, we had at hand relatively few 
bits of evidence; today, however—! 
Before we print, with admirably re- 
strained comment, some of the finest 
flowerings of American scholarship, 
let us exonerate from blame the editor 
of “The Intercollegiate Song Book.” 
Thornton W, Allen has compiled his 
volume with no apparent prejudice, 
and he has performed a near-miracle 
in persuading the engravers to omit 
musical errors. In fact, ““The Inter- 
collegiate Song Book” is the best an- 
thology of its sort that we have seen. 
If you want a compendium of alma 
material (copyright! ) this is the baby 
for you. 
Now .to our mutton. Mutton is 
right. 


IRST aid for linesmen from the 
University of Alabama: 
Go teach the “Bull Dogs” to behave, 
Send the “Yellow Jackets” to a watery 
grave. 
A little higher lyricism from Am- 
herst: 
We will sing of many a victory 
On diamond, field and track, 


Midst the golden haze of college days 
Our hearts to thee turn back. 


Modernist touch from the Uni- 
versity of Arizona: 

You reach away down low and 

lift "em right up, 

Manbuilding every day. 

Interesting sequence of ideas, spon- 
sored by Bowdoin: 

When manhood has found us, 


And children surround us. 


Magnificent specimen of genuine 
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Why Not 


football panegyric, California style: 
Stalwarts girded for the fray 
Will fight for victory; 
Their all at mater’s feet lay. 
Harvard influence on University 
of Chattanooga: 


We'll circle ends, hit that line right hard, 
And then we’ll roll old in the sod. 





Dropping the little d, if not the big 
one, in George Washington Uni- | 
versity: 

See our men 


Go round their end 


Fighting for G double U. 





Modern college slang from Hobart: 

Don’t be blue, 

It's “23 for you.” 

So back to Rochester. 

Effect of jests about the Middle 
Western burr on University of Illi- 
nols Virgil: 

Our team is our fame protector, 


On! boys, for we expect a 
Touchdown from you, Illinois! 


Zoological note from University of | 
Pittsburgh: 
Oh, if the Panther screams it means a | 
battle just begun, | 
And if you don’t watch out he’ll get you 
on the run 
For Pittsburgh’s glory and the honor of | 
the University. 
Proximity of ‘Tinpan Alley to | 
Princeton: 
For we'll fight with a vim 
That is dead sure to win 
For old Nassau. 


Commentary on civilization by a 
Syracuse bard: 
In the days of old when knights were 
bold, 
Every city had its warrior man, 
In the days of new when the fights are 
few 
You will view them from a big grand- 
stand. 


From a football epic which has been 
copied by many institutes of higher 
thought: 


When Washington and Lee’s men fall in 
line, 
We're going to win again another time. 
\larming suggestion from the Uni- 
versity of Wittenberg: 
Hit the line for Wittenberg, 
For victory today: 
We'll show the songs of (other 
__ schools) 
rhat the Card’nal still holds sway. 


Lo quote more would be unfair. Get 





“Please ( Py dane 


if She Seem s Uain 


F* perchance she who owns 

eo of these swanky little 
Vanity Books by Raquel 
should seem a trifle vain, is it 
cause for censure? 

Not her own loveliness, 
but the dainty and distin- 
guished loveliness of the 
clever beauty-book she 
carries for the 
convenient tend- 
ing of her toilette 
—that is what 
makes her seem 
vain; and.why 












Coiors to match one’s 
costume or purse— 
Red, Black, Brown. 
Blue, Green or Grey. 


Ra Quel oe 


expect one to hide one’s nat- 
ural pride in a possession 
so greatly-to-be-prized ? 

This newest-nicest-smart- 
est and also thinnest-and- 
smallest of Vanity Books is 
done in the richest and soft- 
est of luxurious /eather—an 
exquisite Edition De Luxe; 

as befits a book 
for the replenish- 
ment of one’s 


As aristocratic 
inside as out. 

A delight to be- 
hold, a delight to 
handle, a delight 
to open and use 
—especially with 
envious others 
looking on. 


Cover decoration 
of Spanish motif, 
wrought in Gold. 


“Bound in “De Luxe Leather 


n Containing both Rouge and Powder Compacts (Refills) with separate 







puff for each. Compacts in choice of shades, and in choice of the three 
fascinating odeurs by Raquel—Orange Blossom Fragrancia, L’Endeley, 
and Olor de la Noche (Fragrance of the Night). 


$2.50 


In Gold Leather for Evening Wear, $5 
Raquel, Inc., 475 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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Mean Dog Blues 


‘*Mean Dog Blues”’ 
‘*Cornfed”’ 

Five Pennies 
‘You Don’t Like It—Not Much” 


"Dew Dew Dewy Day’’—Baritone and Piano, 
“*TheWhispering Serenader’ 3613 


Red Nichols and his 
3597 


Fox Trots, 


Chester Gaylord, 


“Highways are Happy Ways” 
“T’d Walk a Million Miles’’—Fox trots with 
vocal chorus. Frank Black and his Orchestra 3619 


“Don't Play Aloha Oe When I Go” 


“The Hula Biues’’—Hawa‘ian instruments with 


3620 


vocal chorus. Royal Hawaiians. 


Always something new on 
Brunswick “enn 





There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick records 


7 


PANATROPES-RADIOLAS-RECORDS 











the book. As for the music—we lift 
a phrase from William Winter, and 
say there is no music! —R.A.S. 


NEW RECORDS 


A Master y 
Other Good Records— 





An Ap _— 


HILE the 
compiler of 
these citations was 


doing nothing very 
important, the Vic- 





a recording that 
pars as ihe ve effort yet made by 
any of our disc entrepreneurs. The 
suspense is only for those who have 
not yet heard the Philadelphia Or- 
chestra’s version of Brahms C minor 
Symphony, for it takes practically no 
discernment to recognize this album 
of records as a masterpiece. 

The Stokowski interpretation—yes, 
we know it’s a terrible word, but what 
is there to substitute ?—is not the usual 
heavyweight set-to with Brahms. 
Brahms had a deal of romance under 
his apparent. severity, and Mr. 
Stokowski has concentrated it in his 
performance. When suspicious young- 
sters of 1967 begin to question wheth- 
er the fabled Philadelphians really 
were such accomplished gentlemen, we 
shall have only to place these records 
in the machine to command respect for 
Recording will im- 
There still is a sug- 


our memories. 
prove, of course. 
gestion of an echo in the Philadelphia 
records, although it no longer is the 
disturbing reverberation that it used to 
be. 

It is doubtful, however, whether 
there soon will be a performance to 
equal the one which Mr. Stokowski has 
coaxed on to the wax. 


CURIOUS supplement to this 
album of records is a single- 
disc on which Mr. Stokowski 
has explained the structure of the 
ymphony and _ its Occa- 
sionally, an anonymous pianist assists 
the director with a few discreetly 
played phrases. Mr. Stokowski lectures 
charmingly, but he hardly has time in 
the space of a twelve-inch record to 
enter thoroughly into the composition. 
We cannot hold out much hope for 
those who look forward to a compre- 
hensive chart of the symphony. Those 
who wish to hear the Stokowski voice, 


will be delighted and 


sided 


themes. 


however, 
thrilled. 
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MUSICAL 
TREASURE 
TODAY, A PRICELESS 
HEIRLOOM TOMORROW 
THE MAGNIFICENT 
CRAFTSMANSHIP OF 
THE PERIOD MODELS 
COMBINED WITH THE 
INIMITABLE VIRTUES OF 
THE PANATROPES ELEG 
TRICAL REPRODUCING 
PRINCIPLE MAKES IT AN 
INSTRUMENT WORTHY 
OF THE PERFECTLY 
APPOINTED 
HOME 


Salon 


668 FIFTH AVENUE 


AT 53rd STREET 


THE MOST BEAUTIFUL STORE IN THE WORLD, DEVOIED 
EXCLUSIVELY TO THE SALE OF BRUNSWICK PANA* 
TROPES & BRUNSWICK RADIOLA COMBINATIONS 


a 
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F you can afford only one symphon- 
| ic album, the Brahms Symphony 

the best possible investment. Almost 
as good is Beethoven’s Seventh Sym- 
phony, also recorded for Victor by Mr. 
Stokowski and his men. Mechanically, 
it is the equal of the Brahms collection, 
but there is a jauntiness in the playing 
which may shock some of the more 
conservative Beethoven experts. 


| Rene hear a bassoon concerto! 
Mozart, who wrote concerti for 
every instrument, including the saxo- 
phone (the clarinet concerti can be 
played neatly on Papa Sax’s wild in- 
vention) put together an amusing piece 
for the Ate ting and it has been played 
handsomely by Archie Camden to the 
accompaniment of an orchestra di- 
rected by Sir Hamilton Harty. This 
album is one of the recent additions to 
the Columbia Masterworks Series. The 
chamber-music division in this cata- 
logue carries on with the Beethoven B 
flat Quartet, Op. 130, played fervent- 
ly by the Lener String Quartet of 
Bud: ipest. 


EVERAL German companies have 

made new recordings of Wagner- 
ian records, but we have found it diff- 
cult to obtain these interesting discs. 
Here is an uncommon opportunity for 
some dealer who has a good stock of 
electrically recorded Wagnerian works 
to get a few lines of mention in these 
columns! —R. A. S. 


VARIATION ON AN OLD THEME 


Look for the silver lining. There 

Is latent beauty everywhere; 

Far finer things than pots and pails 
Are to be found at Bloomingdale’s. 


A true lover, master mechanic 31, 
weight 210, six feet, % Indian, % Cuban, 
born in New York, light brown complex- 
ion, affectionate, strong, high pride, my 
sweetheart will be my God, until she 
turns against me or speaks to other men. 
| want a pretty white girl who has never 
put her head on a man, who will never 
desert or turn against me and not speak 
to other men after becoming my sweet- 
heart, she must be 14 to 30. This sort of 
a girl I am willing to die when she dies 
it still loyal to me at death. I will never 
speak to females after becoming my 
sweetheart and if she is sick, will give her 
some of my blood, rich or poor she must 
be 22 karat or 100%. Never was loved 
and have been looking for this sort since 
| was 15 but may be in the wrong world. 

Eastern Friends’ Magazine. 


Or possibly in the right world under 
wrong impression. 
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Ola Briar 


TOBACCO 
“THE BEST PIPE SMOKE EVER MADE! 








“Old Briar Has 
Re-Converted 
Me to Pipe Smoking” 


All of the old enjoyment, solace and tice how cool and slow burning it 1s — 
solid comfort of pipe smoking.... and how smooth. Now you know why so 
that’s what Old- Brise Tobacco is bring- many thousands of pipe smokers say Old 
ing back to pipe smokers! Letterscome Briar is “‘the best pipe smoke ever made.”” 
from men everywhere, every day, telling 
of the pleasure and satisfaction that each 
pipeful of Old Briar gives them. 


It has taken years of scientific knowl- 
edge in the art of mellowing and blend- 
ing and generations of tobacco culture 

Light up your pipe filled with Old to produce Old Briar Tobacco. Step by 
Briar Tobacco. Draw in the ripe fragrance step Old Briar has been developed — 
and aroma of its superior leaf. Taste its step by step perfected. It all shows up 
full natural flavor. Smoke it awhile. No- in the smoke. 


*The above tribute to Old Briar is all the more convincing because it was entirely unsolicited. 


Of all the pleasures man 
enjoys, pipe smoking 
costs about the least. _ 
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“TF YOUR DEALER DOES NOT 
HAVE OLD BRIAR ¥¥--10-15-27 


Tear out this coupon and mail to: 
United States Tobacco Co., Richmond, Va., U.S. A. 


SPECIAL OFFER: On receipt of this coupon with | 
your name and address, we will mail you the regular 50c 
size of Old Briar Tobacco. In addition we will send you a | 
25c package of Old Briar—extra—if you send us your 
dealer's name. Send no money, but pay the postman only 
50c when he delivers the tobacco. 

DP inésecbueteetesktwed<essentuedaseseasedaes 
TTC rrr TT rrr Tr Tr Te ET Tr TTT TTT 
Se Ee I 5.60 0006 n0dv0seesegenenscsetees eu | 
ns ccncbe eevee ee teense sathistog nahatcieatal | 


Address..... 


TO DEALERS: oid Briar is oolé bn 

sealed Pocke packages at 25c and sealed 

at 50c, $1.00 and $2.00. If your Solher te non 
you, write us and we will send youa 


--—— 








supply by prepaid Parcel Post at regular 
ler’s prices. Every box and package of If you prefer—send stamps, money order or check with | 
Briar has our unlimited guarantee. coupon. Tear out now, while it’s handy 


UNITED STATES TOBACCO CO., RICHMOND, VIRCINIA, U. S. A. 
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THE EVOLUTION OF A 
MOVIE SCENARIO 


OLAND BorkIn, a clever lad, in 
need of gelt, writes a scenario 
entitled, “Passion’s Prey,” for- 

warding it to Hollywood. It is re- 
turned by a movie magnate, who, if he 
had continued in the cloak and suit 
business, might have been a failure, 
with these words inscribed upon it: 
“Too simple and trite. We want 
something with thought.” 


Gerard Dixon, who is a struggling 
playwright, meets Roland Botkin and 
is allowed to read the scenario to ren- 
der a critical opinion. He confesses 
not liking it, and immediately hurries 
home to write the scenario as a play, 


called “This Way Paradise.” 


“This Way Paradise” makes the 
rounds of the theatrical producers, 
without success. Mr. Dixon then tries 
to induce a number of actors to take 
an interest in the play. He tells each 
one that he wrote it with him in mind. 
This also fails. Then, one day, 
Ernest Carlsworth, a popular leading 
man, out of work and out of money, 
remembers ““This Way Paradise” and 
sketch, “Any 


writes a_ vaudeville 


Woman.” 


The sketch, “Any Woman,” is 
given a tryout on a vaudeville bill at 
Rochester, before its New York book- 
ing. It flops and is disbanded. How- 
ever, that peppy singing and dancing 
team, Brady and Greene, believe it 
will make a good gag and acquire it 
as part of their routine. 


At the Palace Theatre one after- 
noon Buddy Marvin, a songwriter in 
search of inspiration, hears the gag, 
returns home and writes the interna- 
tional song hit, “I Love to Baby, 
Baby,” which sells over three million 
copies and is translated into every lan- 


guage. 


Stephen Clift, the well-known play- 
wright, is sitting in his study. He has 
to finish a contracted play for N. N. 
Hoffman by tomorrow. He _ hasn’t 
had an idea yet. Through the radio 
comes, “I Love to Baby, Baby.” 
“What a theme for a play,” he thinks. 
And he writes ““The Lady From No- 
where.” 


“The Lady From Nowhere” runs 
for one season on Broadway. Su- 
pernal Pictures, Inc., buys the movie 
rights and it emerges upon the screen 
as the picture called “Passion’s Prey.” 

—SIDNEY SKOLSKY 
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THE SKY LINE 


Smaller Buildings— 
Gothic Revivals and Sat- 
isfying Facgades 


HERE are 

times when it is 
pleasant to turn 
away from the huge 
constructions of this 
busy burg to the 
contemplation of 
some of the smaller architectural 
objets d’art. The dropping of one’s 
eves from a forty-story altitude to the 
less dizzy height of two or three is 
easy on the neck muscles. Also, it is a 
relief to be able to see all of a build- 





ing at once. 

A smaller exhibit of recent vintage 
is the new gallery which Harry Allan 
Jacobs has designed for Mr. Klein- 
berger, the vendor of ancient works of 
art. Situated in Fifty-fourth Street, in 
the middle of a block, it presents a 
single fagade to the public gaze. Its 
Gothic style seems most fitting and the 
recessed entrance with two _ floors 
bove, pierced by charmingly grouped 
windows, results in a most engaging 
exterior. I am all for these romantic 
revivals of the early styles, particularly 
in small buildings generally occupied 
by a single tenant whose business fits 
in with the character of the design. 
They add an amusing note to the en- 
semble of a city street, which other- 
wise is apt to become dry and some- 
what dull. 

Another attractive example of this 
sort of thing is the Todhunter Build- 
ing on Fifty-seventh Street, where 
many architects and clients repair to 
fit themselves out with mantels, hob- 
grates and all the accessories of the 
fireplace. This, too, is a Gothic re- 
vival and includes some remarkably 
fine carved timbers, imported from 
their native land. In the midst of our 
sheer brick walls, this evocation of the 
old Chester “rows” is very easy on 
the eyes. 

In the classic vein there is the an- 
nex to the Morgan Library—a small, 
detached building, beautifully execu- 
ted in the pink Tennessee marble of 
the original structure. While not yet 
completed, the exterior is far enough 
along to convey an agreeable impres- 
sion of great simplicity and a careful 
study of openings. There is almost no 
detail except a delicate cornice, so 
that the general effect is at present 
rather austere, but this will be amelior- 
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he wants in clothes .. 
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usually gets it — and 
D’Andrea Brothers 
are not afraid to in- 
vite the patronage of 


such men, 
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ated by the sash and the enrichment of 
the entrance. How pleasant it must 
have been for the architect, Benjamin 
Wistar Morris, to take up this problem 
of pure design, free of the complica- 
tions of fire shafts, elevators, and, last 
but not least, considerations of cost 
per cubic foot. 


TILL attracted by small things, I 

have been taking the Savoy-Plaza 
piecemeal, wandering through its low- 
er corridors and peering into its res- 
taurant, already populated by a smart 
assembly. The blue-green walls of 
the dining-room are subtly varied in 
tone, set off by the brown-gold of cor- 
nice and capitals, the latter with their 
baskets of fruit being a welcome 
change from conventional forms. I 
like too the small entrance lobby 
where a winsome maid takes your hat 
if you are more than a prying cor- 
respondent. It is oval in shape and 
decorated with considerable “simulat- 
ed” marble, frankly painted on plaster 
in the Italian manner. In the south 
corridor the elevator doors are worthy 
of honorable mention. Outside, the 
building already looks more settled, 
with its gilt lanterns and awning, and 
it is helped more than a little by the 
occupancy of a store by Max Schling, 
with his glorious orchids and other 
luxurious blooms. In a few weeks 
it will have become a fixture, an 
habitual part of the landscape, so 
much so that our citizens will stroll 
by it and never see it. 


MONG tthe larger fry I have 

paused with interest to study the 
recent creation of that enterprising 
builder, Anthony Campagna, who has 
just erected a dignified apartment 
house at 2 East Seventieth Street. His 
assistants were Walker & Gillette and 
Rosario Candela, as associated archi- 
tects, further reinforced by Mrs. 
George Draper, President of the 
Architectural Clearing House, what- 
ever that is. 

In spite of this imposing coalition, I 
find the design of the building disap- 
pointing, not so much for its tameness 
as for the confusing arrangement of 
the street side. I can 
find no system or reason therein and 
before these poor old eyes of mine 
they danced like midges in the sun. 
Also, I can but regret the absence of 
a cornice. ‘This seems a strange thing 
to say in this day of parapet walls, but 
here we have a definitely Italianesque 
exterior with garlands, urns and other 
impedimenta which in my _ opinion 
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DUNHILL 
VANITY 


Sister Creation to 
the Famous Lighter 


Concealed within the encasement of 
this fascinating Vanity is the rouge 
shade* you like best and the powder 
tint* that complements it ... a mir- 
ror and two tiny puffs. A flick of the 
cap reveals a lipstick* which may be 
applied in stationary or removable form, 
as one chooses. 


Unique, captivating and delightfully 
convenient, the DUNHILL VANITY is 
available in precious metals and rich 
enamels to match your companion 
lighter ... At the smart shops ... Five 
to five hundred dollars. 


* Refills are obtainable in all desired shades. 























ALFRED DUNHILL, LTD 
and E. & J. BASS, INC. 
New York City 
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feature. 


HE entrance to Park Avenue 
| ol the south is now marked 
hy two huge buildings of which the 
latest is Number Two, on the west 
side of the thoroughfare. ‘This is an- 
other of those great structures that 
one can not see all at once. An im- 
pressive view of it is obtained from 
the east side of Park Avenue a block 
or two to the north, where its align- 
ment with the Vanderbilt Hotel is 
very effective. I should call Number 
Two a mighty good design. In fact 
the work of its architects, Buchman & 
Kahn, invariably interests me. This 
exterior is distinctly modern; the de- 
tail, bold and vigorous, is consistent, 
and the great areas of wall space are 
made interesting by a rhythmic group- 
ing of the windows. Praise be, the 
corner piers are not cut away for shop 
windows but carry down solidly to the 
ground. For this alone I would hearti- 
ly commend the designers. 

Colored terra cotta is discreetly 
used to cap the parapets of the various 
setbacks—blue, buff and a shade of 
pink suggesting certain caramels I 
have eaten. The use of polychrome 
detail on our skyscrapers is in its in- 
fancy. It is good to know that there 


be improved by a crowning 


are architects and builders who are not | 


too timid to try it. 


OASTING down the Concourse | 


the other day, I was struck by 


the bristling growth of tiny masts, the | 


radio aerials which rise from every 
roof, be it ever so humble; and it 
occurred to me that if ever we wished 
to decorate our city most joyously for 

night display, here was the oppor- 
tunity. Let every radio owner hoist 

single electric bulb to his masthead 
and we would create a twinkling veil 
that would rival the firmament. I 
should like to have a front-row seat 
on the top of the Sherry-Netherland 
tower and look down on a display of 


that sort. Won’t somebody please 

think up a good excuse for getting the 

city all lighted up? —T-SQuarRE 
« 


Mistress Mary, 
Quite contrary, 
Of your favors 
All too chary, 
Pray, ma chérie, 
Will you marry 
Me or must I 
Hari kari! 





| 
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lt rouses 
the laziest appetites at 


breakfast 


SUMORO 
ORANGE 


NOTHING takes the place of 
a cool, refreshing glass of 
orange juice for breakfast. 
SUMORO ORANGE is real 
orange juice—ready to serve! 
Sweetened. Concentrated. 
With a dash of lemon juice. 
Bottled without preservatives. 
Try SUMORO ORANGE for 
breakfast! With mixed drinks. 
In desserts. At groceries, deli- 
catessens and drug stores. 





Sole distributors 


' CANADA DRY GINGER ALE 
INCORPORATED 
25 West 43rd Street, New York 














If You Can VearSample Sizes, 
You Can Save One~Half/ 


‘Masco n's 





AAA = 





specialize in 4 
no-two-alike { 
original 4 
models 
exclusively 
Cy 
~because they 
are samples, 
1ey are ; 
HALF-PRICED { 
THE FROCKS: 
half~priced. 
S19 to S189 ‘ 
THE COATS: ) 
, half priced MAXON MODEL GOWNS { 
, $49 tos 198 Nt East 56" St. NewYork City ) 
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PAR 


Paris, Ocronrr 5 


HO ar the 
leading living 
American compos- 
ers? This is the 
question —_ agitating 
Paris as I write, 
Comoedia, the pop- 
ular daily devoted to the theatre, music 
and the arts, is now indulging in an or- 
gy of interesting questions and this one 
is its latest. The first was What Three 
Great Pictures Would You Save? 
“Why only three?” retorted an an- 
noyed reader. “Why not all or none?” 
So Comoedia turned its attention to 
literature and demanded: What Great 
Character in Literature Would You 
Prefer to Be? Its curiosity still un- 
appeased, Comoedia has now invaded 
the field of music, starting an elab- 
orate inquiry into the problem of the 
Leading Living Composers of North 
America. The results are published 
in an excellent compendium by M. 
Pierre Maudru, who seems to know 
more about our music than we do our- 
selves. We hope the Legion band- 
masters have not missed it. 
M. Maudru’s essay is prefaced by a 
few sage words from Serge Kousse- 
vitsky, who says that jazz is unimpor- 





tant because “if you play at the same 
time on different phonographs several 
different jazz pieces by different au- 
thors, their ensemble will make the 
auditor think he listens to the orches- 
tration of one single jazz tune.” With 
Koussevitsky as auditor this might be 
true. .As for us, if we heard several 
different phonos playing several dif- 
ferent composers’ records at the same 
time, we would think first that we 
were hearing several different phonos 
playing several different 
sid at the same time, and second 
that soon the family upstairs would 
begin pounding on the floor. Pierre 
Maudru notes, among the disciples of 
John Alden Carpenter, “with 
hen we arrive at the new tendencies 


compose rs’ 


Ravel, 


of American music.” Carpenter 1s 
“the connecting link between the 
preceding school and_ ultra-modern 


music.” M. Maudru notes the influ- 


ence of Bloch; the works of men like 
Chalmers Clifton and John Powell; 
the Chinese studies of Henry Eicheim, 
of Frederick Converse and Copland; 
Whithorne, “that strong personality 
with traces of Schénberg and Stravin- 
sky,” and his ballet “Sooner and Later” ; 
Edgar Varése—and of course Antheil, 





to 
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“unafraid to write a concerto for vio- 
lin and bass drum.” He concludes 
with an appreciation of Deems Tay- 
lor: “His work is already quite im- 
portant. It includes “The Portrait of 
4 Lady’ for chamber orchestra, in 
which the qualities of elegance and 
fnesse dominate, and ‘The King’s 
Henchman’ (L’Envoyé du Roi) cre- 
ated this year at the Metropolitan, and 
which is considered the best American 
opera in existence at the present hour.” 
Of jazz M. Maudru says naught. But 
hearing them on a phonograph, he 
could at a pinch, we fancy, distinguish 
“Hallelujah!” from “Always.” 


TNDER the arcades of the Rue de 

| Rivoli, on the day of the Ameri- 
can Legion parade, the crowd gath- 
ered early. Even before noon people 
stood beneath the arches facing the 
Tuileries, waiting for the marching 
Americans to pass. So quite by chance, 
they witnessed the passing of another 
American. Down the flagstrewn, gaily 
decorated thoroughfare, on its way to 
Pere Lachaise, came the little cortége 
Isadora Duncan. Her coffin was 
covered by her purple dancing cape. 
On the back of the hearse her family, 
though unsympathetic to her radical 
views, had gallantly placed her most 
mposing floral tribute, a great mauve 
wreath with a banner which read 
Le Coeur de Russie Pleure Isadora. 
Though she had once. rented the 
Metropolitan Opera House at her own 
expense to plead the cause of France 
before we went into the war, though 
she had given her Neuilly chateau as 
a hospital, though she had been a 
warm and loyal friend to France, the 
French government sent nothing. 
Nor did her great French friends who 
nad once eagerly drunk her fame and 
champagne walk behind Isadora dead. 
Of all the famous personages she 
ad loved and known and who had 
hailed her genius and hospitality, only 
(wo went to Passy to sign the mourn- 
ers’ book, Yvette Guilbert and the 
‘ctor Lugné-Poé. Hundreds of other 
Parisians scrawled their signatures on 
the pages, but they were casuals, com- 
tion, loyal, unknown. Since Isadora 
was an American, it is regrettable 
that both the Paris New York Herald 
and Chicago Tribune sent reporters 
who did not follow the cortege to its 
destination. Thus Aunetionnn next 
Morning read that Isadora was fol- 
owed by a pitiful handful to her 
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is of first teeth. So, to protect health, 
4 ihe to insure sound second teeth, begin 
ik. taking your children to the dentist 





tee, 


He Can Prevent 
This Hidden Danger 


Many childhood ills as well as trou- 
bles that ravage health in the years 
of maturity can be traced to infection 


at an early age. This precautionary 
measure pays rich dividends. 








Why 4 out of 5 ave penalized 


Look around you. The faces of men and women you pass 
on the street reveal the appalling truth. Neglect is taking 
its toll in health. And 4 out of § after forty, and thousands 
younger, are innocent victims of that grim foe—Pyorrhea. 


At These Uneven Odds . . . Don’t Gamble 


What an insidious enemy it is! Its poison that forms at the 
base of teeth creeps through the body. Health is destroyed 
Such troubles as rheumatism, stomach disorders, anemia 
and facial disfigurement often follow. 

But two simple preventive measures will protect health 
Let your dentist examine teeth and gums at least twice each 
year. And start using Forhan’s for the Gums, regularly, 
morning and night. 

This dentifrice, the formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D. S., ior 
many years a Pyorrhea specialist, prevents Pyorrhea or 
checks its vicious course—if used regularly and in time. It 
firms gums; also it keeps teeth white and protects them 
against acids which cause decay! 

So, to be on the safe side, 








start using Forhan’s for the 
You Can Be Gums, now. Teach your 
Sure Of This children this good habit. 
Forhan’s Antiseptic Refresh- Unlike ordinary tooth 
ant does just what we promise pe aE arr FE han’ 
for it. It safeguards mouth, pastes, it contains Frornan s 
nose and throat against oral Pyorrhea Liquid used by 
infection and relieves un- hee : / 
pleasant breath Mme ol of dentists everywhere in the 
c thisem ‘ . 
Somedier: rome vt treatment of Pyorrhea. Itis 
behind a tell-tale health insurance. All drug- 
odor. Thousands : ‘ e 
are now keeping gists, in tubes, 35c and 60c. 
aoa ewes — ‘ 
fresh this sensible 
a tori ieee Formula of R. i. Forban, D. D. S. 
druggists, 35c and Forhan Company, New York, 
60c 











Forharys for the gums 


MORE THAN A TOOTH PASTE ‘ (T CH E< YORRHEA 
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Spec ial tin of Craven Mixture. 
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There’s an{‘‘Inner Circle” 
smokers—international in its mem- 
bership—but limited to those men 
who feel that their pipes deserve the 


of pipe- 


best of treatment. And CRAVEN 
MIXTURE is their password. 


This world-famous, unadulterated, 
unflavored tobacco has been the 
Londoner’s favorite for over sixty 
years—since it was first blended at 
the express command of the Third 
Earl of Craven in 1867. 


For almost as many years some New 
Yorkers have known and enjoyed 
CRAVEN MIXTURE. Now so 
many more have discovered the joy 
of smoking this deliciously fragrant 
and wondrously mild tobacco that 
it has become the discriminating 
American’s favorite, too. 


And now CRAVEN MIXTURE 
can be bought at your own tobacco- 
nist—anywhere in the United States 
or Canada. Packed in airtight tins 
it reaches you as fresh and fragrant 
as when it was packed in the great 
Arcadia Works in London. 





Carn arreras, Ltd., 220 Fifth Avenue, 
New York City. 


I enclose 10¢ in stamps. Send liberal sampie 


~10-15-27 


raven 


MIXTURE 


Imported am Sondam 








grave. Only five carriages made up 
the official procession; but four thou- 
sand people, men, women, young, old, 
and of all nationalities, waited in the 
rain for arrival of her body at Pére 
Lachaise. 

Isadora died at a moment when for 
the first time after many troublesome 
years her life would have been rela- 
tively free of financial fears. From 
a wealthy friend she was at last to re- 
ceive a pension. From her memoirs, 
carried to the point of her entrance 
into Russia, and already serialized to 
the London Chronicle, she had re- 
ceived royalties with which she had 
already started to pay her debts. She 
had even made her will—and forgot- 
ten to sign it. By its provisions, all 
she possessed was bequeathed to her 
brother, Augustin, now in America. 

To Eleanora Duse, her intimate 
friend, Isadora expressed her inten- 
tion of taking her own life. This was 
during the days following the tragic 
death of her two children. “You will 
not die by your own hand,” replied 
the Italian tragedienne. “But you will 
die like Jocasta.” Duse thus foretold 
Isadora’s death by strangulation. 


CYNICAL comedy of three acts 

and three women, by Prince An- 
toine Bibesco, was chosen to open for- 
mally the social theatrical season at 
the Mathurins. Bibesco was once of 
Washington and is still of the house 
of Asquith, since he is Lady Margot’s 
son-in-law. Casanova first used Bi- 
besco’s story of the three dark dames, 
one of whom—Laquelle? the Rou- 
manian romanticist inquires in the title 
of his play—came to a gentleman’s 
rooms at midnight. Which was she? 
—the mistress of the house, her best 
friend, or her tidy chambermaid? 
Those desirous of knowing the answer 
may receive information in a plain 
wrapper by sending a self-addressed 
stamped envelope to the box office. M. 
Bibesco’s play is not good. A number 
of years ago he another 
called “Le Jaloux.” It was better. 
From this it may be seen that the 
Prince is very slowly slipping down 


hill. —GENET 


wrote one 


THE LIBERAL LYRICIST 


[From the Excelsior Springs 
(Va.) Times | 
Glen W. Reed, Excelsior Springs’ fore- 
most lyric tenor, will sing in the mass at 
the Catholic Church Sunday morning, in 
the Methodist Church in the afternoon, 
and in the Presbyterian Church at night. 
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oh, say 
can you 
see, 





said the clever cinema customer. 
not to imply that your vision has 
been impaired by alcoholic stimu. 
lants, but why grope blindly for 
entertainment, when you can be 
certain that new york’s best is 


\ 
ZAN\ 


at the paramount 


where 


george bancroft and 
chester conklin en- 
gage in a little light 
and humorous rail- 
roading in “tell it 
to sweeney.”’ a para- 
mount cinema on 
transportation and 
some of its hilarious 
aspects. 





and 


there, ben black, leading the 
paramount stage orchestra 
‘4 im very musical numbers, 
7 _ ver} 
assisted by other good num- 
bers vocally, dancingly, beau- 
tifully. 
and 


securing a full quota of ap- 
crawford 


aN 





plause, the jesse 
organ concert, plus screen 
novelties, and paramount 
news. 
are 
e & aa 
at the rialto— 35> 
LAT ie) Dah 
ee eed 
where 
fred thomson, be- 


comes the world’s 
hardest guy, ina 
masterfully tough 
depiction of “jesse 
james’”’, that rootin’. 
tootin’, six shootin 
missouri lad who ran 
the first big hold-up 


racket. 
at the rivoli pr 


united artists oT | 





where 


wallace  beery and 


raymond hatton, ¢a- 
vort as gallant and 
galumping fire-lads 
in “*fireman, save M) 
child’’, a paramount 
picture all about the 
burning of rome— 
utica, syracuse an 
other way-stations. 





luxurious and comfortable. 
these are 


publix theatres 
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


Mr. Jolson Raises the 
Roof—The Movies Can 
Perk Up—And Still the 


War Assails Us 


ITH a first- 

night audi- 
ence clapping and 
bellowing with joy 
at the end of his 
first picture, at the 
Warner Theatre, 
Vr. Al Jolson stepped to the front 
of the stage with a tear in his eye 
ind said he was glad they liked it. 
he film was “The Jazz Singer” and 
probably nobody liked it much. On 
the other hand nobody was particular- 
ly bothered by it. ‘The shouting was 
about Mr. Jolson and the Vitaphone. 
[ have said a lot of unpleasant things 
ibout the Vitaphone, but all my words 
ire eaten. The dull hours it has in- 
flicted on its audiences are forgotten 
ind forgiven in the splendor of what 
t did by and with Al Jolson. 


That evening will possibly turn out 
to be an epochal ene in the history 
of the movies, for questions were an- 
swered and questions were raised. 
rue, the speaking movie is not so 
new; but hitherto it has been a novelty 
without much grip. Now it has shown 
what it can do. If it is to be pushed 
to the limit it must be better con- 
structed and far, far better written 
than the silent film. Writers will get 
the importance they should have. An 
ticle in a recent Variety mentions 
spoken sub-titles, but that will not 
prove to be enough. In “The Jazz 
Singer” after the singing, or after a 
short bit of dialogue, the silent mouth- 
ngs of the characters seemed flat and 
silly. A new and fertile field of 
writing, acting, and directing is in 
view, with possibilities that can hardly 

ruessed. Will the spoken film have 

m at two audiences, the metro- 
n and the rural, instead of one 
w?—and consequently make two 
rate types of pictures, one for the 
people and one for those in the 


COl truer 


kf MINENT critical lights have 
+ hailed Mr. Jolson on the stage 
‘ken of him with rapture. They 
find him more effective on the 
many times more. What of 
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ACCLAIMED Fy: the Sinart 


Cw) ‘Yorker 
Coals 


FOREMOST 
FASHION CREATOR” 


“fi (olteation 
ce Pct 


to permit t a hee 
becoming select iong 
$ 


MADE -TO~ ORDER. 
READY ~TO~ WEAR 


MILGRINM 
Broadway at 744 St New York 


CHICAGO ~~ CLEVELAND ~ 





Dignified business connec- 
tion open to woman of 
established social 
standing 


to promote exclusive boudoir 
accessories amongst a desirable 
clientele—on a commission basis 
Write giving detailed informa- 
tion. Box R.W., New Yorker. 
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“Ghe Grumperie 














i] 
formerly of Greenwich Village 
P-] now located at 
4 13 West 51st Street 
. TTINCHFON — DINNER 
TEA WITH CRUMPETS 
Eases a Miss Saint-Gaudens Miss Crump 


Ul hy USE INJUYIOUS ESSENCES ? 
HOLLOWAYS is DISTILLED 


e revelation in flat oY. 


ASK 
YOUR 
GROCER 


Import rs 


B.B.DORF & CO.INC. 247 PARK AVE. NYC 
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WEBSTER HALL 


119 East 11th Street 





Tickets, in advance, $2.50 
By mail from Playboy, 32 Union Square 
Telephones Stuyvesant 9687 - 4881 


DANCING AT 10--TILL DAWN 


BILLY FOWLER AND HIS ORIGINAL 
CLUB ALABAM ORCHESTRA 


Costumes or Evening Dress obligatory 


PLAYBOY ARTISTS 


Greenwich Village Costume Hallowe'en Party 


; Friday Evening 
é OCTOBER 28 


At Door, $5.00 


Tickets on sale at all village shops 


At an expense of $100,000, Webster Hall has been remodeled and decorated 
into a “Magnificent Dance Palace.” 


SEND FOR PARTICULARS 


























F. RAY COMSTOCK and MORRIS GEST 


have the great honor to present 


Balieff’s Chauve Souris 
4 Weeks Only 


Cosmopolitan Chea., Columbus Circle. Evs. 8:30 


Fop. Priced Mats. Thurs., Sat. 











NEW AMSTERDAM 3,21 SeAa"strect 


EVS. 8:15. FOP. PRICE Mats. WED. & SAT. 2:15 


ZIEGFELD FOLLIES 


with EDDIE CANTOR 
Music and Lyrics by IRVING BERLIN 





MESSMORE KENDALL presents 


KATHARINE 
CORNELL 
in “THE LETTER” 


By W. Somerset Maugham 
Staged by GUTHRIE McCLINTIC 


MOROSCO ange 45th St., W. of B’way 








8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 














MAJESTI 


ties A; W.44 ST 








“RANG TANG’ 


BEST DANCING IN NEW YORK 


ST 5. 8:30 
ES WED ESAT S30 


ERELILES 











Henry Miller’s t= <..* &...*2,.°* 


2:30 
“A STORM OF LAUGHTER” 


The American Comedian 


GRANT MITCHELL 


George M. Cohan’s American Farce 


The Baby Cyclone 

















ZIEGFELD ath Be nd eth Ave. 


MOST PERFECT IN THE WORLD 


RIO RITA 


Matinees Thursday and Saturdays 
SEATS AT BOX OFFICE 


ERLANGER’S THEATRE W- *#* St, Dir. 


Erlanger 
Eves. 8:30. Matinees Wed. ool “sat” 2 :30 
THE GREATEST LAI oa. SONG 
AND DANCE SHOW ON Ez 


“The Merry Malones” 


with woes | M. COHAN 
and, 150 DANCING COMEDIANS 
326 GOOD SEATS AT $1.1 

















BELASC Mata Se oe Pe 330 


VINCENT YOUMANS Presents 


HIT THE DECK 


THE NAUTICAL MUSICAL COMEDY SUCCESS 


with LOUISE GROODY 


7TH SUCCESSFUL MONTH 


wittns APOLLO Mae Wwep. ind sat. 
GEORGE WHITE presents 
(The 
ED “: WYNN 
in A NEW MUSICAL COMEDY 
“MANHATTAN MARY” 
with GEORGE WHITE 


(Himself) and a Company of 150 




















ROYALE $32 Sgo" ste Wea. a Sat. 2515 
WINTHROP AMES 
GILBERT & SULLIVAN 
OPERA CO. IN THE 


MIKADO 


Tr . 4ist 8 P 
NATIONAL Evs. 3: 30. Mar Wed. & yy 
A. H. WOODS Presents 


“THE TRIAL of 
MARY DUGAN” 


By Bayard Veiller with 
ANN HARDING—REX CHERRYMAN 
AND A CAST OF 50 














EMPIR Thea., B’way & 40th St. Eves. 8: 4 
Matinees WED. and SAT., 2:2 
“Freighted with laughter and fond memories.’ 


—Alexander Woollcott, World 


“PICKWICK” 


with JOHN CUMBERLAND 
and a London cast of 50 





—— 


ARTHUR HOPKINS presents 


ELSIE FERGUSON 


and 


NANCE O’NEILL 
“The House of Women” 


Louis Bromfield’s dramatization of his novel 
“THE GREEN BAY TREE” 
Maxine Elliott’s Theatre 


39th St. E. of B’way. Eves. 8:30 
Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2:30 


PLYMOUTH 230. Shite ints 8 Sas 


Thurs & Sat 9 30 


Burlesque 


Comedy by George Manker 
W atters and Arthur Hopkins 











KNICKERBOCKER Bway, ond 38th st 


u. Erlanger 
EVES. 8:30. MATS. WED. and SAT. 
CHARLES DILLINGHAM Presents 


EDDIE DOWLING’S New Musical Comedy 


Sidewalks of New York 


with America’s Greatest Comedienne 


RAY DOOLEY 


Supported by 104 Musical Comedy Artists 











MANSFIELD THEATRE 


The Season’s Comedy Hit! 
Char'es L. Wagner presents 


MADGE KENNEDY 
n “THE SPRINGBOARD” 
4 Modern Comedy by Alice Duer Miller 


with Sidney Blackmer 
And a distinguished supporting east. 
Mats. Wed. and Sat. 











LYCEUM pee. Ww, ss ith St. Eves. 8:40 


and Sat. 2:40 
A Drama of Dynamic Intensity! 
DAVID BELASCO Presents 


“HIDDEN”’ 


a new play by William Hurlbut with 


Beth Merrill—Philip Merivale 











Theatre Guild Productions 


PORGY 


A FOLK PLAY BY DUBOSE 
AND DOROTHY HEYWARD 


GUILD THEA. W.,2nd St, Bes. 3:30. 


Wed & Sat. 2:30. 














VANDERBILT fists: Wisp: ana’ sa. 2:30 


HELEN FORD [nds 
* PEGGY-ANN sicconesi 


Lady 


By Phillip Dunning and George Abbott 


BROADHURST fit: %i. i si 

















a” HARRIS oud wis, 13 


H H. Frazee’s New Musical Comedy Be. 


SYES. 





VETTE 














Chas Winninger Jeanette MacDonald 


and Cast of Stars 
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fc imresistible 
music 


+ 


Hugo Riesenfeld's 
new weekly program 
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y entertainment 

: which has no 

\ =sson 5 way 

i CONTINUCUS 
4 8-S-MOsS’ NOON TO MIDNIGHT 
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CAN AZTAATAYNVAYAY 

51’ ST-6 LEXINGTON AVE 
Vv, 








OCTOBER 15, 16, 17: 
EMIL JANNINGS in 
“The WAY of all FLESH” 
OCTOBER 18, 19, 20, 21: 
“SEVENTH HEAVEN” 
with JANET GAYNOP 
CTOBER 22 TO 2 
“THE BIG PARADE” 
Starring JOHN GILBERT 














WILLIAM FOX presents The Motion Picture 


“SUNRISE” 


_‘A SONG OF TWO HUMANS” 
Directed by F. W. MURNAU 
With George O’Brien end Janet Gaynor 

MUSSOLINI—VATICAN CHOIR 
THE MOVIETO 


TIMES SQUARE "e,, 2.55; Wot Bass 














CAPITOL 2314.8! 
S5lst Street 
THE THEATRE WITH A SOUL 

CAPITOL GRAND ORCHESTRA 
CORPS 

FAMOUS CHESTER HALE GIRLS 

DISTINGUISHED DIVERTISSEMENTS 


Major Bowes’ Family on the air every 
Sunday through WEAF and its network 


PLAZA THEATRE 


Madison Ave. at 59th St. 
Direction Leo Brecher 


Saturday, Oct. 15, DOUGLAS MacLEAN In ‘‘Soft 
Cushions’ '—Sunday and Monday, Oct. {6 and 17, 
NORMA TALMADGE in “Camille’’—Tuesday and 
Wednesday, Oct. 18 and 19, ROD LA ROCQUE in 
mh Fighting Eagle’’—Thursday and Friday, Oct. 
0 and 21, RICHARD DIX in “Man Power’’ and 
THE CRUISE OF THE HELLION.’ 




















BILTMORE 3pt- Wan? S83: $38 


Bedroom scenes (H-m-m, don’t esk.)’’—Sun. 


Jimmie’s Women 


Smart Comedy Piquant With Spice 


a 














that’ With less work he can produce 
better results and probably make more 
money on the screen than on the stage. 
If a singer can do it, why not an 
actor? If many more mimics repeat 
the exhibition of Al Jolson on the 
screen and the movie minds take due 
advantage of the new technique, the 
films will be ready to battle the stage 
on an equal and intelligent basis. 

For “The Jazz Singer” as a movie 
not much can be said. It tells of a 
cantor’s son who yearns to warble jazz 
instead of the wails of his race. Cast 
out of his home, he achieves success 
singing jazz in saloons, then in vaude- 
ville. Finally he gets his big oppor- 
tunity in a revue. Comes the opening 
night. His father is sick and the syna- 
gogue in need of the young man. 
Which shall it be—fame or duty to 
his race? As a matter of fact he gets 
both, and everything is all right except 
that father dies. Most of this is told 
with the singer’s mother weeping and 
his father looking stern. It is a little 
dull, but at moments Mr. Jolson 
comes out and sings, and when he 
does—wow ! 





HE Roxy had “The Gay Re- 

treat,” featuring Sammy Cohen 
and Ted McNamara, who made fun 
n “What Price Glory.” They have 
to struggle with as slow and as an- 
cient a set of gags as comedians have 
ever been bothered with. It ends with 
an old but excedingly funny bit of 
business. 

The recital is of two rookies who 
are taken to war. It depicts their 
troubles with the sergeant, French 
girls, animals, shells, ruined houses, 
and Germans. At no time does any- 
thing turn up that hasn’t been turned 
up before. If we must have war 
comedies why wouldn’t it be a good 
idea to have new ones? As a matter 
of fact, if we must have comedies 
why wouldn’t it be a good idea to 
have amusing ones? ‘The crop of the 
last few months has bordered on the 
deadly. —QO,. C. 


Time and tide wait for no man. So 
kindly do not put off seeing this land.— 
Real-estate adv. 

We’re going to paddle over this 
afternoon. 

e 


At the Lincoln Park traps on Sunday 
over 80 shooters took part in the pro- 


gram. Rotarians, be patriotic! Learn 
to shoot yourself.—Chicago Rotary 
Gyrator. 


And like it. 
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CLUB LIDO 


with 


Marjorie Moss 


and 


Georges Fontana 


After a year’s absence in Europe 


The Jungle Room 


Formerly Trocadero 


52nd St., East of B’way 
with the 


Yacht Club Boys 


A ppearing Every Night, 
including Sunday 




















5Q” STREET 
i 7” AVENUE = 


The Roxy Symphony 
Greatest Orchestra of 110 Choral 
Theatre Group and Divertisse- 
ments in which Maria 
Gambarelli is featured, 
makes the program at 
the Roxy the talk of the 
town. 












"the Cathedral 
Of the 





“ Under ¢ the perso sonal dir ection of 
S.L. ROTHAFEL (ROXY 


The Patent Leather Kid 


By Rupert Hughes—Starring 
Richard Barthelmess 


in an Alfred Santell Production 
A First National Picture 


G L O B E THEATRE | Twice Daily 








Reserved 





B'way & 46th | 2:30-8:30 
Warner Bros. Supreme Triumph 


AL JOL SON 


“THE JAZZ SINGER” 


with Vitaphone 
WARNER = ("5 Thuee Daily 8:43 


Sunday Matinees at 3 














LAR PRICES PREVAIL. 
mane $2.20. ype! 
RE 48th St. 

MAT. WED. a Sat. 











CASINO | Bre'Ss00 "Sra Wea, & Sat 
JOSEPH SANTLEY presents 


An American Musical Romance 


“JUST FANCY!” 


with RAYMOND HITCHCOCK 
IVY SAWYER JOSEPH SANTLEY 
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I get twice as much 
pleasure from my radio 
since I have been using 


R C7s) (eo Beysys) 


Radio Tubes 


Gold Seal Radio Tubes have won 
arts Celetacate (Mm eleleltir tate moh midst sta 
eletiticsel Mile babel tu feild tele Mie 
the result in real quality. In 
volume, range and full, rich tone 
they are far superior to the tubes 
of a year or two ago. 

Are you still listening to 1925 
ie Vebtehu tus elslelet@ slatel-eaeltia tials) 
to date with a full installation of 
Gold Seals —you’ll be delighted. 


Send for free copy of ournew 
booklet, ““How to Get the 
Best Results”—full of helpful 


information. Coupon Below. 


All 


Nideritelehae| 


Type 
" 


GSX-213 
Full wave 


Gold Seal Electrical Co., Inc. 
250 Park Ave., New York 


Send me copy of the new booklet. 


Name.. 


Address rere 
N. Y. 10-15-27 














COURT GAMES 


Squash Racquets in Paris 
Courts on the 
Continent — Lunch 
Hours and Long Waits 


, carry- 

ing the Pen- 
ates of his father 
Anchises to Rome, 
was no better Ro- 
tarian than are 
those stanch Amer- 
icans who are introducing squash rac- 
quets to Paris. Why they chose 
squash racquets when they could just 
as well, if not better, have made it 
mystery to me. 


—New 





squash tennis, Is a 
Squash tennis is the more American 
game, and the better game in any 
man’s country. At any rate, they have 
carried over an American game. So 
let’s not take our family squabbles to 
Paris. 

The Paris Squash Racquets Asso- 
ciation is the name of the new or- 
ganization that has been formed, with 
a membership of more than one hun- 
dred players, almost every one of 
whom is an American. Francis Roche, 
a former Harvard player, now of the 
Guaranty Trust Company, is the god- 
father of the organization. Through 
his efforts some of the leading Eng- 
lish players, including J. E. TTomkin- 
son, champion, and W. D. MacPher- 


son, former champion, were brought 


across the Channel for the formal 
opening of the club. 
HE courts, which are four in 


number, have been built at the 
Jeu de Paume Club, an old Paris 
organization where court tennis is 
played. So far as we know, these 
are the first squash racquet courts that 
have built on the Continent. 
Wider than those in this country, they 
conform to the English specifications; 
and the English system of scoring 
points only on hand-in, and of playing 


been 


for only nine points a game, instead 
of fifteen as in the United States, is 
also employed. Available also for the 
use of is the court tennis 
court. Pierre Etchebaster, who un- 
successfully George F. 
Covey, of England, for the world’s 


members 
challe nged 


title last spring, is the professional in 
charge. 

The club, which is located at 74 ter 
rue Lauriston, near the Arc de Tri- 
omphe, has proved a 





big success. 


' Americans who have never played the 
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Hello 
Everybody! 





This 1s 
Johnnie Walker 
Speaking / 


“Funny how many people 
are really dissatisfied with 
their cigarettes and don’t 
know it until they find 
such complete enjoyment 
in mine. Buy a package 
of Johnnie Walkers for 
20c and you’ll know 
what I mean.” 


20c for 20 ) 


aRETIE” 


C I Extremely Mild 
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Try this one 
in your shaker 





Go at this like an old timer. Excel- 
lent exercise for beginners... 


Squeeze six oranges. Add to it the 
juice of one lemon. Measure it. To 
each cup add a half cup of water and 
two tablespoons of sugar. Mix well 
by shaking in the shaker with enough 
ice to chill. Add two tablespoons of 
Martini & Rossi non alcoholic Ver- 
mouth (Italian or Extra Dry) to each 
cup...and shake again. Serve in 
glasses. Garnish with small slices of 
oranges or Maraschino cherries. 


from the recipes of a 
vermouth expert 


We will mail you a personal copy of 
these fine private recipes. Indulge in 
and entertain with new conceptions 
of cocktails, sauces, cake flavorings 
and fruit appetizers. 


With Martini & Rossi non alcoholic 
Vermouth, the menu becomes a re- 
freshing medley of enticing tastes— 
flavors invented by Italian sun, grapes, 
soil, herbs, wormwood and blending 
skill acquired from olden generations. 


The words “ non alco- 
holic”’ are your guide 
to the genuine. 


W.A.Taylor@Co. 
94 Pine Street 
New York City 


MARTINI 
& ROSSI 


ermouth 












| morning around eleven and lasted un- | 


game before have learned that it af 
fords an excellent method of getting 
rid of their excess flesh, and the or- 
ganization now has a waiting list. 

Moreover, the courtesies of the or- 
ganization are extended to members 
of American clubs visiting France. If 
you happen to be in Paris and want a 
game, look up Hub Roamer at the 
Paris Herald... As for myself, [ll 
wait until they build some squash ten- 
nis courts. 


ITH the blackboards at the col- 

lege clubs daily showing fewer 
and fewer available half-hours for 
play between four and six-thirty in the 
afternoon, I call to mind a talk I had 
with an old marker last season. There 
had been a slip in my telephone call 
for a court and I found myself all 
dressed up, racquet in hand and no 
place to play. This caused profanity 
on my part and the comment from 
the marker that I had been born too 
late. “When I was a boy,” he said, 


“T used to work in the Racquet Club. | 


The rush hours then began in the 


| til about four. The greatest rushing, 


| see how their stocks had opened and | 


| down they called up their brokers | 


though, was a gentle walk. The 


young gentlemen checked in about | 
ten-thirty and called up their wives | 


to say that they had gotten to their 
offices all right. 
leisurely, telephoned their brokers to 


went up to play. When they came 


| again while the cocktails were being 


| none of this chicken-with-its-head-off | 


shaken. After lunch they usually 
played a bit more. About four they 
phoned their wives a second time and 
reported that they had had such a hard 
day at the office they thought they’d 
better stop at the club for a drink be- 
fore they came home. There was 


tearing about then.” 

The professional made a few more 
remarks about the liberality with 
which the markers were subsidized in 
the good old days, but to these I paid 
no attention. I wasn’t sure whether 
I’d been born too late, but I knew I’d 
come into this world too poor. The 


| man was right, though, in his general 


conclusion that the courts these days 
are too crowded at the hours everyone 
wants to play. With the growth of 
the midtown section there has sprung 


| up, of recent years, a group which 


plays at noon to avoid the twilight 


scramble. It has grown until even 


| these midday hours must be reserved 


in advance. Little, in my opinion, can 


They got dressed 





a ay 








> sheets &» pillow ae 
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Pewee In a certain great city situated 
on a mighty ocean ruled a youthful 
and dapper chief factotum. 

With a debonair air he guided 
the destinies of his mighty colossus, 
and yet had time to add tone to 
many and varied functions. 

Yea, the chamber of commerce 
just couldn’t give a luncheon to 
visiting nabobs without our charm- 
ing chief factotum striking the key- 
note. He stood at the portals of the 
city to welcome potentates from 
afar, and he knew his potentates. 
From dinner to dinner he fitted. 
He was even seen in several places 
at the same time. 

People gasped with admiration 
and wondered how he did it. 

An investigating reporter deter- 
mined to solve the mystery. Even 
unto the chambers of the chief 
factotum did he penetrate. On the 
bed he spied a familiar label. “Lady 
Pepperell sheets,” he read. 

This chief factotum still flits 
from function to function. Lady 
Pepperell sheets are still made. 

Which reminds us: if you are 
slow on the pick-up in flitting, you 
might try Lady Pepperell sheets 
between flits. 





Lady 
PEPPERELL 
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WHEN HAIR FALLS—YOUTH FADES 





“Will they 
notice my 
bald head ?”’ 


HIS is the age of young men— 

| and men who look young. 

Youthful appearance is more 

than a matter of pride; it becomes vital 

in terms of dollars and cents. A bald 

ee is a greater handicap than cold 
eet. 

Sergeant's Mange Medicine won't 
keep you from growing old, but it will 
keep you looking young. 

For fifty years Sergeant's Mange 
Medicine has been acknowledged a 
most effective treatment for hair and 
scalp. Now that the odor of tar has 
been removed the only objection to 
mange medicine has been overcome! 

There’s no fountain of youth avail- 
able and even Sergeant's won't grow 
hair on a billiard balk, but it will re- 
vive lifeless, brittle and falling hair. It 
will condition the scalp and relieve 
dandruff—giving the new hair a 
chance to grow. 

Does old age stare you in the face 
each morning? Does falling hair haunt 
your hopes of success? Is the top of 
your head the badge of declining 
years? 


Go to your druggist and 
get a bottle of Sergeant's 
No-Tar-Odor Mange Medi- 
cine. Put it on and rub it 
in the scalp regularly. Old 
age will be far, far away 
baldness will cease to be a 
bug-a-boo. 

Sergeant's Mange Medi- 
cine has been manufactured 
by Polk Miller Products 
Corporation, 1324 W. Broad 
Street, Richmond, Va., for 
more than half a century. 


ASK FOR 


Sergeant’ 
a perth oll 


be more irritating than to stroll over 
to the club at an hour you expect to 
find the locker-room deserted, find 
the place echoing to the crash of balls 
and racquets and have the pro console 
you with, “Well, we’ll see if we can’t 
work you in in half an hour or so; 
maybe Mr. So-and-So won’t show up.” 


this dissertation save it be the sugges- 
tion that the market close at two in- 
stead of three or that other clubs fol- 
low the lead of the Harvard and start 
building more courts on their roofs. 
The mere 
wouldn’t satisfy me. 
out for ten apiece immediately, with 
a constructive program for adding to 
these over a period of years in some 
such manner as the telephone company 
plans new exchanges when it notices 
one becoming overloaded. Busy num- 
bers may yet become a menace to the 
squash situation. 


has been secured as the principal speaker 
next Tuesday night, marring the formal 
opening of the new Hotel Johnstown— 








There is nothing constructive about 


addition of two courts 


I would hold 


—A. D. 


SATISFACTION 
GUARANTEED 


It was only yesterday 
That on bended knees 
I was huddled down to pray 
“Please, God, please 





“cn . ° 
Give me quietness again 
And a peaceful mind. 





I have had enough of men. 
Give me my own kind. 


“Give me women for my friends, 
Gentle words and voices—” 
All I ask for, Heaven sends 


And my heart rejoices. 





That was only yesterday. 
Still it seems a year. 
Pll be careful how I pray— 
Back again, my dear? 
—ELsPETH 


Mayor John Boyd Thatcher of Albany 


Gloversville (N. Y.) Leader Republican. 
The inevitable blot. 


Go to the zoo and you will see that 
the male is always the more beautiful 
animal of the species—St. John Ervine, 
in an article. 


Go to the camel cage, and you 





won’t care if he is. 
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“FAMOUS WINKS’ 






Conquering . -. Teasing... Fascinating, 

With her beautiful eyes, Estelle Clarke, the 

Metro-Goldwyn star who recently played 

under the direction of King Vidor in bis 

magnificent picture,“The Crowd”, has cap 
tured the hearts of millions. 











Make your eyes deep pools 
of enchanting loveliness 


HE witchery that smolders 

in heavenly eyes can now so 
easily be yours. Just a deft flick 
...and marvelous Winx weaves 
its magic spell. Your entire ap- 
pearance is changed. Quickly, 
you become smarter, more beau- 
tiful and utterly fascinating. 


With a naturalness that is su- 
premely individual, this modish 
liquid lash dressing makes the 
eyes divinely beautiful ... by fram- 
ing them in a shadowy fringe of 
softly curling, luxuriant lashes. 


So Easy to Apply—So Safe, Too 


To capture such elusive beauty is now very 
easy. Lightly cover the lashes with Winx, using 
the dainty little plume. Then to obtain the 
most natural effect use a small, soft brush and 
instantly flick the top lashes upward and the 
lower lashes downward. This spreads Winx 
evenly from lid to lash tip. 


This beauty will not vanish when you need it 
most. It is not transient or fragile ...Atear... 
an unexpected cinder... glorious hours of 
swimming in fresh or salt water... Never fear 
for Winx. Its beauty remains undimmed be- 
cause it is waterproof as well as lasting. 


And unlike ordinary lash preparations you can 
apply Winx without fear of injuring the eyes 
or the lashes. It is harmless. 


As Easy to Remove 


It is better to remove Winx nightly, as most 
fastidious woreen do. Just pat cold cream or 
Lashlux on the lashes .. . then gently remove 
it witha cloth moistened in warm water, always 
stroking the lashes down- 
ward, not across. Winx 
comes off with the cream. 
You can also remove it 
easily with soap and water. 
To be sure that your lashes 
are fashionable and beauti- 
ful insist upon Winx.. .the 
originator of the vogue. As 
only Winx can give your 
eyes the alluring charm 
which distinguishes the 
smart woman. Your choice 
of black or brown... 75c 
complete. Atall toilet goods 
counters. Atall drug stores. 
Ross Company, 243 West 
17th Street, NewYork City. 


WIN 


The Original Waterproof Liquid Lash Dressing 
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THE NEW YORKER 
THE ART OF DISPUTATION 


«“ ER a liar! The cop blows his 

Y whistle—I stops and ya bangs 

up against me. How do ya 

figure I cuts yashort by swinging off?” 

“Who the hell’s a liar? Sure ya cut 

me off. Wanta step around the cor- 
ner and settle it?” 

“Don’t make me laugh. Round the 
corner I’d settle ya for life.” 

“Hey, youse birds cut out the mush 
and get your trucks outa the way ! 
What do youse think youse is doin’-— 
practicin’ for the ‘Follies’ and tryin’ to 
see how your act registers? You big 
bums! I’ve got a good mind to put 
youse away where the two of youse 
can drive a pushbroom.” 

“All right, Mack, I’ll pull out, but 
ya oughter make this guy with the lit- 
tle tub pull it out from under mine. 
He stuck it there in the first place.” 

“What d’ya mean—TI stuck it under 
yer old scow? Ya was drivin’ crazy as 
hell ever since ya got in front of me 
up at Twenty-third Street and then 
when we gets down here ya swings off 
and throws the end of your garbage- 
scow on top of me radiator.” 

“Ya lousy—” 

“Shut up! Get up on that truck 
and pull around the corner or I’]l send 
for the wagon and lock up the both 
of youse. Easy now. Pull your wheel 
over. Hey there in back, pull away. 
That’s it! Get around the corner now 
and apologize to each other.” 

“Think [ll apologize to that little 
tub-driving ginny?” 

“Ya stinkin’ fool—drivin’ a gar- 
bage-scow—when I first saw ya I 
couldn’t tell which was the garbage.” 

“That’s enough from the two of 

youse! Show me your licenses. I’m 
gonna give youse a coupla free 
passes to see the judge. If youse had 
any sense you’d of taken your muck 
wagons and beat it. But guys like 
youse that stands around cussin’ hell 
out of each other ain’t good for the 
kids to hear.” 
“Sure, Mack, he oughter get a 
ticket and then when he pays his fine 
he’ll have to hock that tub—he might 
be able to raise a half a buck on it.” 

“Say, are youse gonna cut the gab, 

or am I gonnarun youse in right now? 
You with the garbage-truck, how’d it 
happen?” 
_ “It was this way, Mack. Up at 
l'wenty-third Street I swings into the 
Avenue south just as the signal lights 
is turnin’ and this stupe here with the 
laundry bus tries to make a quick get- 
away and pass me.” 

“Yeh! listen to him, Mack, he’s 
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DOBBS 
SHOPS 


FOR 


MEN 


DOBBS CRAVATS 


A notable collection of Cravats for 


FIFTH AVENUE 
at SOth St. 


Sport, Street and Dress... made from 


fabrics “woven exclusively for Dobbs 


FIFTH AVENUE 
at 32nd St. 


in France and England. This Depart- 


ment has the distinction of showing 
the largest variety of neckwear silks 


obtainable. 


MADISON AVENUE 
at 40th St. 


New York’s Leading Hatters 














“A woman’s ersonality,” 
said the Cynical mare 9 “is 
eighty per cent clothes and 
twenty per cent make-up.” 
“Your mathematics, old 
man,” said He W ho Cannot Help 
Observing the Facts, “are ludi- 
crously inappropriate. Worse, 
they are abysmally inaccurate. 
“A woman’s personality is 
eighty per cent herself and 
twenty per cent the clothesthat 
interpret her. 
“The vital factor—which your 
mathematics can- 
not take into ac- 
count —is the 
bringingtogether 








WOMEN & THE CYNICAL BACHELOR — V 


of the Right Clothes and the 
Right Personality. 

There is woman’s problem 
—her eternal quest. Nor can she 
ever be certain of her coutur- 
iere or her shop—unless, in- 
deed, destiny, or intuition, or 
common sense, leads her to 
those extraordinary little Lab- 
oratories of the Perfect Femi- 
nine Ensemble —the Emily 
Shops. 

“It is incredible to see how 
unerringly, in an Emily Shop, 
the Right Per- 

° sonality is pro- 
vided with the 

Right Clothes.” 


SHOPS 


“Frocks and Frills for Women” 











COTY ZOzs035505 . 
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e nt Watch Com fort 
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in 14K. Gold 
$5.50 in Gold Filled 
White or Green 
At your Jeweler’s 
HEN a watch strap fits 
so smoothly — wears 
so well — that you never feel 
it on your wrist, it’s ten to one 
it’s a SUREFIT. No other 
strap is made this way — of 
a flexible metal material 
without links or springs. 
Made for ladies’ watches as 
well—in many lovely styles. 


Safety Clasps Insure Security 


Bliss Brothers Company 





crazy with garbage gas. Who wants 
to drive in back of a stinkin’ scow?” 

“Wait a minute, I’m not askin’ for 
your story yet. Let him finish first.” 

“Well, then, goin’ south, this guy 
was tryin’ all the time to pass me until 
we gets to Tenth Street and then I 
goes to swing off and before I knows 
it he noses his laundry lizzie up under 
the back of me truck.” 

“Ya heard him, Mack, he goes to 
swing off, and ya saw the way he was 
pointed? Pointed west he was! Point- 
ed west on Tenth Street—” 

“The laundry guy’s right. Youse 
was pointed west when you shoulda 
gone east. Wotta youse got to say?” 

“Wotta I got to say? Huh! It was 
this dirty bum shoved me truck west.” 

“T’m gonna warn youse fellows for 
the last time—cut the hash-slinging. 
Easy on the whip. The way it looks 
to me is this: you with the laundry-bus 
tries to pass this guy cause youse don’t 
like the smell off his wagon and he 
gets sore and pulls up short, and instead 
of slammin’ on your brakes youse goes 
ahead and bangs up against him.” 

“He ain’t got no brakes, Mack! He 
sticks his foot out and scrapes it along 
the street when he wants to stop.” 

“What the hell do ya think [ got? 
a velocipede? I don’t see no four- 
wheel brakes stickin’ out on the han- 
dlebars of your stink-bus.” 

a | aed 

“I’m goin’ to ring for the wagon 
for the two of youse right now, but 
first I’m goin’ to find out which of 
youse is the most to blame. Say, mister, 
youse seen this. How’d it happen?” 

“Why—er—reahly, officer—er—] 
—er—couldn’t reahly state the case, 
having just arrived upon the scene. I 
—er—reahly—er—would prefer to 
be about my way.” 

“About your way, hell—I seen 
youse standin’ here all the time—don’t 
be afraid of these guys—they’re goin’ 
away for so long that the only mem- 
ories they’ll ever have will be what 
ain’t happened yet.” 

““Well—er—reahly, officer, to—er 
—be candid, I—er—should say that 
both of the disputing gentlemen—” 

“Ha! Ha! Ha! Take him away, 
Mack, ya can never tell what the 
world’!l come to with the likes of him 
runnin’ loose.” 

“That’s right, Mack, this guy with 
the laundry-bus may be a little off, but 
he ain’t got no ‘er’ drip like yer wit- 


“Ha! Ha! Ha!” 
“Ha! Ha! Ha!” 
—CAMILLO BErG 
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A’mericas.Most Beautiful Store, 
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for quality— 
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THE NEW YORKER 


THE ART 
GALLERIES 


New Carpets for Old 
Shoes—And Some Hints 
of Grandeur 


HE elder 

Dudensing has 
opened his gallery 
at 5 East Fifty- 
seventh Street and 
is now set to begin 
life all over again. 
There was a tea and a Christmas tree 
and a formal bow to the folks of the 
art thoroughfare. Someone who has 
been on the I/e de France, or has seen 
modernist exhibitions in Paris, has had 
a good deal to do with the gallery. 
The square-rigged effect is much in 
prominence, with good use of the 
walls, according to the latest decora- 
tors’ craze for turtles, mud hens and 
various barnyardia. One thing about 
the new modernist treatment is the re- 
discovery of wood per se. The en- 
trance to the gallery is set with two 
old piles out of the East River. We 
felt a little touched at this gesture. 
There they stand, and instead of over- 
looking the river flotsam, they will 
run out their days looking at the var- 
nished boots of the élite who buy art 
and the sodden shoes of those who 
only like it. 

The Dudensing walls are a good 
gray and the artists’ work shines to 
fine advantage. This little feature 
is often overlooked in some of the 
older establishments. The opening ex- 
hibit was a recapitulation of the older 
place, the management feeling that 
for the first show the new home itself 
deserved to be featured. Works of the 
Dudensing hopefuls ranged from Buk 
to Arnold Wiltz. One of Joseph Pol- 
let’s is there, and some of Blanche 
Baxter’s. All in all a good summary 
of the brand that this gallery finds and 
features. We hope the Dudensings 
prosper. They are among the few who 
keep their eyes alert for new buds on 
the tree. 





TUNNING painting of the dec- 
\ orative school can be seen in the 
exhibit of Bradley Walker Tomlin at 
the Montross Gallery. We think it 
quite handsome and of a highly pic- 
torial quality. But we wish it were a 
little deeper. Most of it goes no fur- 
ther down than the canvas, and alas, 
immortality requires deep rooting. Mr. 
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Adaptations and copies of our 
imported dresses may be person- 
alized in our own workshops to 
harmonize with your own ideas. 


The prices will please you. 
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YOU DONT GO 





When Canfield was something more than a 
game of solitaire, when Annie Roonie was a 
ie song on the Bowery, many a gay New 


orker saw the sun come up before he rolled 
up the Avenue behind old Dobbin. 


For 82 years New Yorkers have chased away 
the H he boys with a glass of Tarrant’s Selt- 
zer-Aperient on the mornings after the nights 
before. It clears the head promptly and puts 
one in the mood for his grapefruit. 


Tarrant’s is a marvelous saline that you drink 
like mineral water. It is pleasant to the taste 
and brings almost immediate relief. 


Since 1844 doctors have prescribed Tarrant’s 
forindigestion, constipation, headache, dyspep- 
sia and rheumatism. 154,627 physicians’ 
in our files testify to its effectiveness. 


"Tetters 


FIRST THING IN THE MORNING 
TARRANTS 
SELTZER APERIENT 


ask FOR 
ad TAR RANTS 








went West and ran all sorts of 
risks. The new Forty- Niners 
take no chances whatever in 
going West via covered wagon, 
taxi or afoot—to Number 70 
West 49th. There they will 
find an apartment hotel, fully 
equipped and serviced, com- 
fortable, and convenient to 
shops, theatres, and all the 
midtown section— 


Hotel 
NE 





HAWIH 


70 West 49 














Tomlin has been abroad since his 
last show and the sojourn has done a 
lot to clear his color and aid his intent. 
He has been among those who have 
known how to paint and the result is 
apparent. Of course there is the 
stylization that has become a fetish of 
many of the younger men, a search 
after novelty that sometimes descends 
into a stunt. ‘Taking everything in- 
to consideration we think you might 
like the eye-filling spectacle of paint 
well handled and revealing a quality 
of liveness) Mr. Montross’ coming 
show is to be the pictures of Harold 
Weston, another expatriate. 


E know nothing at all of George 

Hill, whose show is on at Ferar- 
gil’s. We would like to make up our 
own story and describe him as one of 
those patrician Americans who link 
Whistler and Chase with our own 
feverish times. He seems to recall so 
much of that gentle period, with here 
and there a bow to the great ones he 
has talked with over café tables. This 
is merely our guess, so don’t write in 
about it. The show has a peculiar 
range of disparate painting. Funny, 
old-fashioned things that were the de- 
light of the Academy boys in the 
nineties and now and then a stunning 
Renoir, Degas or Manet effect. There 
are two-score pictures in the group, 
and all tastes may be satisfied. 


ey KEPPEL has opened a 
show of contemporary etchings. 
They are safe and sane and many of 
them interesting. They never approach 
the borderland of raucous age and so 
also they never seem to hold any of 
the dignity of the past masters so often 
shown on those walls. Yet with 
Mahonri Young and a few of the 
younger men making the grade, we 
would not be surprised to find Keppel 
gone rebel some day. 


4 geceng has been threatening a 
new show. We are willing to 
bet it is one of the best things of the 
new season, containing the latest ef- 
forts of his family, who have all been 
away fattening during the lean and 
green months. On October 17 the 
Metropolitan Museum opens a new 
show, architectural details of the ex- 
teriors of early American homes. 
These will be on view in Gallery D6. 

. Altman’s has gone in for art 
with an exhibition of the paintings and 
lithographs of Mararite Janes... . 
A little of everything by Emilio Lom- 
bardo can be seen at Ainslie’s. —M. P. 
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“Alice, where art d 
thou coming from?” 


“I’ve been to Cash’s, and what I found 
there! My choice of every good nut that 
grows, in the shell 


» Shelled or salted. 


Won't they be wonderful as appetizers I 
or in salads and desserts!” 


CHARLES S. CASH, INC. 
“Every Good nut that Grows” 


Consult your phone book for stores 
throughout New York and Philadelphia. 


Mail Orders Everywhere 
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MARTEST Bags of 
Antelope, Velvet, 
Brocades, Leathers and 
the newest vogue, 
Ancient Persian Fabrics. ) 





Representing the latest te 


creations by Isakof, Ariel, 
Wagner, 
others. Also a wide choice 
of imported fabrics and 
mountings for special 


MARCASSITE 
MONOGRAMMES 


Gauthier and 


orders. 


EXPERT C 
REPAIRING 


BETRIXe KOOPMAN) F 


666 MADISON AVENUE ‘ 


AT sig STREET.NEW YORK * 
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PORA 
Supporters: 
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THE NEW YORKER 
BROADWAY RACKETS 


VI—SHEET PassInGc 


FINANCIAL statistician has 
A declared that one out of every 

five male persons in New York 
passes a bad cheque at some time or 
other, many doing it innocently but 
the majority with at least some crimi- 
nal intent. The professional cheque 
worker has labelled his art “sheet pass- 
ing.” This is a dangerous racket, for 
the penalty on conviction hardly justi- 
fies the chance taken or the profits 
derived, and a “sheet passer” when 
caught may find himself facing a half 
dozen indictments, the major one be- 
ing forgery. 

‘Nevertheless, “sheet passing” is 
practiced regularly by organized mobs, 
for the racket requires little more than 
nerve and a good appearance. It is a 
simple matter to build up acceptable 
identification and there are still count- 
less places where a cheque looks as 
good as currency and where the 
sucker’s faith in human nature hasn’t 
been killed entirely. 


ROADWAY passed the palm 

long ago to Dick Berry as the 
master sheet passer of this generation. 
Berry, a Harlemite, has long since re- 
formed, after doing his bit in both Sing 
Sing and Atlanta, and is now living 
comfortably on the earnings of a mis- 
spent but profitable ten years’ labor. 

Berry, a dapper-looking chap who 
resembles a bank teller more than 
a “sheet passer,” worked alone for sev- 
eral years and might still be “selling” 
his racket had he not decided to incor- 
porate and take in an ambitious part- 
ner. Eventually the partner, deciding 
to do a little passing alone on the side, 
visited a place that had been previously 
worked by his tutor. After his arrest 
and a vigorous massaging by the de- 
tectives he confessed everything, im- 
plicated Berry and disclosed the lat- 
ter’s hideout. 

Berry planned his campaigns well in 
advance and worked on only one day 
a week, Saturday. His victims were 
merchants and his territory included 
the entire country, from coast to coast, 
with an occasional journey through 
Canada. He passed certified cheques 
only, receiving merchandise and cash 
in return, and worked as many as fifty 
Stores a day. Saturday night would 
find him on a train, travelling far 
from the scene of his day’s activity, 
and bound for new and fertile terri- 
tory. 


In the days of old Madison Square 
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|. Bathroom Set of Surpassin 
Comfort and Decorativeness 








OFT and luxuriant towels, face cloths and floor mats made from Mosse’s best 
quality Turkish toweling, and woven in the newest allover designs, called ‘‘Criss 
Cross” makes bathing more pleasing—even for the very young. 
pg luxurious quality of this set with monogrammes make it an admirable wedding 
gift. 
A set contains 6 long towels, 6 face cloths and one mat, all monogrammed. Priced 
at $31.59. The sets come in the colors green, blue, rose, orange, or orchid. All 


thoroughly tested. 


INCORPORATED 


7350 FIFTH AVE 
NEW YORK.N™ 


ALSO AT 451 POST STREET, SAN FRANCISCO 


LOTMA RT 




















GENTLEMEWN’S HATS 


Se, DISTINCTIVE 
as to be recognized instantly as the 
leading styles. Modeled by specialists 

DARTLEY, the derby 


shape, authoritative beyond question 


ER-[RIP[ER & [1. 


OUTFITTERS TO GENTLEMEN 


MADISON AVENUE AT 46TH STREET +> NEW YORK 
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NO CURFEW 


“NEW YORK’S 
RENDEZVOUS INTIME” 


SALON 
ROYAL 


310 WEST 58TH STREET 





Featuring 


TOMMY LYMAN 


Entertainer Par Excellence 
and 


Jacques Green’s Orchestra 


DANCING AND DIVER- 
TISSEMENT ’TIL DAWN 
NIGHTLY 


“CURFEW SHALL NOT 
RING TONIGHT’ —OR 
@ ANY NIGHT AT 


SALON ROYAL 


“The Playground of ‘Who’s Who’ 
in Society, the Theatre and 
International Circles.’’ 


\ REMEMBER 





Reservations—Phone Columbus 6191 
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Holidays 
at Home 


Life’s a sort of lasting 
vacation at The Alden, 
where a one-room hotel 
apartment is a complete 
home serviced by able 
management. 
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Apartments of 1, 2, 3 or 
more rooms (with serv- 
ing pantry) many over- 
looking Central Park, 
are available for long 
or short terms, unfur- 
nished or furnished, at 
reasonable rentals. 


CARL LETSCH, Manager 


THE ALDEN 


225 CENTRAL PARK WEST 
North Corner 82nd Street 
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Garden, when the six-day bike races 
provided the pickpocket mobs with a 
season’s harvest, Berry concocted his 
working plan. He first became ac- 
quainted with the pickpocket crowd 
and agreed to purchase from them the 
contents of all stolen billfolds, card 
cases, pocketbooks, etc., that couldn’t 
be converted into cash. In this way 
he came into possession of countless 
club-membership cards, automobile li- 
censes, personal and business cards and 
other objects useless to the pickpocket 
but invaluable to Berry for identifica- 
tion purposes, 


IS next step always took him to 

Baltimore, Philadelphia, or 
some other city. Arriving early in 
the week, he would register at two or 
three hotels a day, signing as many 
different names. At each hotel mail 
awaited him, posted the week before 
—by himself of course. And in each 
hotel he made it a point to become 
friendly with the clerk who would be 
on duty the following Saturday. To 
him he would explain that several 
merchants might telephone to ascer- 
tain if he was registered there. 


~ 


He started out Saturday at noon 
with a dozen cheques, all forged certi- 
fications, made out to the name of the 
person he intended to impersonate. 
This might be John Smith, of New- 
ark, New Jersey. Berry had with him 
John Smith’s card case, carrying, let us 
say, the Smith automobile license and 
membership card in the Rotary Club, 
as well as letters written in advance to 
the hotel, all addressed to Smith. One 
of these letters, written on stationery 
purloined from some business firm, 
stated that a cheque was enclosed, also 
that it had been certified to make it 
easier to convert into cash. 

Berry would appear at the vic- 
tim’s store and become interested in 
some article. During the week he 
might have ordered a watch engraved, 
making a small deposit, or a suitcase 
to be lettered with his initials. To re- 
assure the merchant he would have 
him call the hotel for identification on 
his first visit. Completing the pur- 
chase, Berry would discover, to his sur- 
prise, that he hadn’t quite enough cash 
to pay the full charge. Exhibiting the 
certified cheque, he then started his 
well-rehearsed spiel, ending with suf- 
ficient documentary and _ material 
proof of his identity to disarm the 
most suspicious merchant, and collected 
the change in cash, generally less than 
a hundred dollars, afterwards depart- 
ing with his purchase. A phone call to 


OCTOBER 15, 1927 








there are 


ways and ways 
of shampooing! 


“there's the way that removes 


every particle 
from a too-oily 
way that gives 


to hair that was too dry ever 
to have it before. 
they know which you need, 
and they do it! 
way of wrong drying by elec- 
tricity, or of right drying—as 


at jean’s—by 


leaves your hair benefited by 
the massage and easily ar- 
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suppose ‘you phone for an ap- 
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mountains . . . and 


Monterey coast line.” 


Thus the much-travelled come at last 
to Monterey . . . and they find here a 
regal setting for their home. For not only 
is Monterey lavish in scenic beauty and 
climatic loveliness, but here on Hotel 
Del Monte’s great domain is one of the 
World's Sports Headquarters. 


If you live here, you have every out- 
door sport—at your doors. Write for 


further information. 


‘Del Monte Properties 
Company 


Edward & Wildey Bidg. 
Del Monte,California Los Angeles, California 


Hotel Del Monte 


} San Francisco, California 


] Crocker Building 
\ me 


the cypress of the 


= 
Addison Mizner 


Rediscovers 
Monterey 


“|. . Having roamed the world over 
for many years and not having seen 
California for twenty-one of these years, 
I was astounded by its beauty. . . . One 
sobs of Sorrento and Paormina or the 
French Riviera and they are all as 
nothing when one sees the cliffs . . . the 
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New York City ( 
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the hotel assured the salesman that his 
patron was a guest there and in the 
majority of instances this was the final 
convincer. 

At the next merchant’s Berry went 
through it again. When he had ex- 
hausted the John Smith credentials, he 
went to one of his other hotels, 
picked up Sam Jones’ personal docu- 
ments, and worked as many shops as 
he considered safe under the new alias. 
If a victim became too suspicious, 
even a search of Berry would show 
nothing beyond the personal effects of 
the man he impersonated, and Berry 
would threaten a damage suit for 
false arrest if the matter were carried 
further. Generally it wasn’t. 


ITH one town worked to its 

limit, Berry wrapped up his 
engraved watches and so forth, put 
them in a suitcase, and bought a ticket 
to New York in order to be able to 
check baggage: he checked the suitcase 
through, mailed the check to himself 
at a secret address, and on his return 
retrieved the suitcase, using a mes- 
senger to prevent a slip-up. 

He worked Broadway as easily as 
Butte or Birmingham. But too often. 
Once he went into one of the biggest 
men’s clothing stores in New York 
and ordered two suits and an over- 
oat, the alterations to be done by Sat- 
urday. Came the day, and Berry went 
through the usua] motions of accepting 
the goods and proffering the certified 
cheque with its accompanying creden- 
tials of identification. The credit 
manager was called, an elderly mar. 
reputed to know every angle of 
all the cheque rackets there were. He 
looked Berry over, examined the 
cheque, and then received the card 
case. 

“Well, I'll be damned!” cried the 
credit man with apparent joy. “Come 
inside; I certainly am glad to see you. 
son,” and led the way to a private 
office. Berry for a moment considered 
flight, but a glance around the aisles 
assured him this would be fatal, so he 
followed to the credit manager’s pri- 
vate suite. Once inside, the man threw 
his arms around him, brought out a 
bottle of private stock and assured 
Berry he could have anything in the 
store. It developed that this particular 
credit man was an old friend of the 
father of the chap Berry was imper- 
sonating. But he hadn’t seen the son 
since he was a small boy. Berry talked 
—cannily and for his life, or a slice of 
it. Dad was fine: in good fortune 
and better health; all the folks—and 
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Decoration. 


EDMUND GREACEN 
WAYMAN ADAMS 
H. L. HILDEBRANDT 
SIGURD SKOU 

G. B. BRIDGMAN 
HENRY B. SNELL 
ARSHELE GORKY 
CHARLES HINTON 
PRUETT CARTER 


Address : 
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SCHOOL OF ART 


A new school developing individual talent 
under the instruction of successful artists. 
Courses in Painting, Drawing, Sculpture, 
Commercial and Applied Arts, and Interior 


Credits given under the REGENTS 
University of the State of New York 


INSTRUCTORS 


CATALOGUE ON REQUEST 
Grand Central Terminal, New York City 
Secretary 
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GEORGE PEARSE ENNIS 
GRANT REYNARD 

H. R. BALLINGER 
BEATRICE D. CRAIG 
EZRA WINTER 
HERBERT MEYER 

J. SCOTT WILLIAMS 
GEORG LOBER 

JULIUS GREGORY 


Room 7013 














CENTRAL PARK 
SOUTH 


New 16-story studio 
apartment building 
1 Room, bath, $83 


Serving Pantry up 


1 Room, Dress- $1 1 5 


ing Room, bath, 
Serving Pantry up 
Hotel Service Optional 
Restaurant 


Occupancy October Ist 














Douglas] Elliman & [p.. Inc. 


15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 
or 


Representative on Premises 


Louis Cowap 
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— lots of it— 
flooding through 
every room in 
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LEXINGTON at FIFTY - SEVENTH 
cAnApartment Hotel-Residence 


1-2-3 ROOMS | 
Yearly Leases 
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285 Madison Avenue 
ASHland 4110 
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New York's newest restaurant 
is also one of New York's 
smartest! Duval is an intimate 
dining salon reminiscent of 
those restaurants petits one finds 
abroad. Continental freedom 
from hustle, bustle, and clatter- 
ing dishes! .... At Restaurant 
Duval cooking is Science, and 
dining is Art! 


Breakfast 


Luncheon 


Tea 





Dinner 
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ladison at 49th 
ih New York. 
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“CHARLIE” JOURNAL 








Telephone 
Circle 6673 

















so on. He finished by inviting the 
credit manager to his home for dinner, 
sometime, promising to call for him in 
his new car. And he talked the man- 
ager into cashing another cheque for 
several hundred dollars, all properly 
made out and certified. And then he 
got a special discount on the clothes he 
had bought. 

When the case of People vs. Berry 
came up for trial, the credit manager’s 
testimony helped the prosecution im- 
measurably in landing a_ nine-year 
sentence in Sing Sing. When Berry 
went upstate for the enforced vaca- 
tion, the sigh of relief was so general 
it sounded like a Kansas twister, for 
in more than a few cases merchants 
had insisted on the arrest of the men 
who really owned Berry’s credentials. 


only to discover they had been taken , 


in by the best “sheet passing” racket 
on record. —Jack Wynn 


OVERHEARD 


At WomraTH’s 


“ 


HAT was the name, please? 

Have you anything out now? 
. No ma’am, that’s an English 
love story. No, I haven’t read it. 
. . . What was the name, please? 
Are you returning this? Yes, that’s 
supposed to be a very good mystery. 
... No, I haven’t read it... . 
Oh, you wouldn’t want that, Mr. 
Welsh, it’s a mystery. ... You'll have 
to reserve that, madam. ... Yes, I’ve 
read it; well, it might be called heavy. 
Why don’t you try this—it’s supposed 
to be a very good mystery. ... That’s 
thirty cents a week; it’s a $2.50 book. 
. . . What was the name, please? Are 
you returning this? . . . I’m sorry, 
we haven’t a copy in right now, but 
here’s a very good mystery. . . . Yes, 
sir, that’s supposed to be a very good 
mystery. What was the name, please? 
Have you anything out now? No, 
that’s not in the library yet; you can 
reserve it and [’]] try to get it for you. 
. . » Yes, ma’am, that’s a love story. 
English. No, I haven’t read it, but I 
think you’ll like it... . Just a minute 
till I finish with this lady. . . . Now, 
what was the name, please? Are you 
returning this? . Did you see a 
copy on the shelf? Then I’m afraid 
we haven’t one in now, but I can re- 
serve it for you. What day would you 
like to have it? . .. No, I haven’t 
read that, but it’s supposed to be a very 
good mystery....” 
—Paut G. GuMBINNER 
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Gighteen & 
Gramercy Park, | 


SOUTH 
cA Hotel for Women_ 


it am 


VERLOOKING 

NewYork’s only 
private park, a new 
residence for women 
who will appreciate 
its atmosphere of 
culture and its careful 
selection of guests 





cA special feature 
is the dining room 
with its excellent 
food and servicw 


v7 
INSPECTION INVITED 


Miss May L. BERING 
Managing Director 











One Good Skate 


Deserves Another 


Smart New York skates 
Tuesday and Thursday 
and every night of the 
week at The Ice Club, 
8:30 to 11:00. Also Satur- 
day, Sunday and Holiday 
Afternoons, 2:30 to 5:00. 
That’s where knowing 
metropolites take their fun 
and their exercise pot- 
pourri. 


At The Ice Club you skate 
to music that simply lifts 
you along over a lake of 
ice that’s smoother than 
| anything you’veevertried. 
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THE NEW YORKER 


RECENT 
BOOKS 


An American Du Barry 
—A Biography of Henry 
Ward Beecher 


N AN BRITTON, 
the author 
of the American 
classic, ““The Presi- 
dent’s Daughter,” 
affirms that she 
wrote her book 
solely as a plea for 
more civilized laws affecting the 
standing of the children of unmar- 
ried mothers. And maybe she did. 
And maybe the writer of “Only a 
Boy” set down that tale just for the 
purpose of arousing interest in bigger 
and better créches. 

“The President’s Daughter” is the 
most amazing work that has yet 
found its way into these jittering 
hands, It is the story of the affair 
between Nan Britton and Warren 
Gamaliel Harding; and Miss Brit- 
ton takes you through their romance 
in a glass-bottomed boat, as it were. 
The book bears the sub-title “Reveal- 
ing the Love-Secret of President 
Harding,” which is but a mild state- 
ment. For when Miss Britton gets 
around to revealing, Lord, how she 
does reveal. She is one who kisses, 
among other things, and tells. 

An attempt was made to suppress 
the book. ‘The author states, in one 
of her prefaces, that “six burly po- 
licemen” (on the day that that man 
bites that dog, another front-page 
item is going to concern a policeman 
who is not burly) “and John S. Sum- 
ner, agent for the Society for the 
Suppression of Vice, armed with a 
‘Warrant of Search and Seizure,’ en- 
tered the printing plant where the 
making of the book was in process. 
They seized and carried off the plates 
and printed sheets.” “Lady,” you want 
tu say to the author, “those weren’t 
policemen; they were critics of liter- 
ature dressed up.” I admit I drank 
down the whole book; but one swal- 
low would make a Sumner. (That 
should have been better. I wish I had 
more time. Something might have 
been made of that.) 

However, “in a magistrate’s court 
the case was dismissed. The seized 
plates and printed sheets were re- 
turned to the publishers—the Eliza- 
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Gh Windermere. 


A Luxurious Apartment Hotel 


666 West End Ave. {Corner 2d St.} 


NEW YORK CITY 


57 2)SO WRI »® 


ELIGHTFUL suites of 1-2-3 rooms; each bed- 

chamber has its own individual bath and all 
suites are equipped with a splendid serving pantry. 
In addition to the magnificient public lounges and 
lobbies, residents of THE WINDERMERE will en- 
joy a solarium atop the building where a wonder- 
ful view of both the Hudson River and the 
Palisades can be had. For their further convenience 
there are a restaurant of the highest order, and 
charming smaller dining rooms for private parties. 


TIMOTHY J. NORTON 


Managing Rebresentative 





HERBERT JONES 


Managing Representative 





\ {/ 
Contos 


HENRY F. RITCHEY 
Resident Manager 
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Booklets and Plans upon Application Telephone SCHuyler 6860 
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Ist Edition 2nd Edition 


September 15th E. PETTIT’S September 23rd 
Great Novel which is the talk of New York 


MOVE OVER, 


Kenneth L. Roberts, novelist, says: “It is apity that no ancient writer 


could have done tor the smart set of 
has done for Palm Beach in ‘Move oe enbemecatiene ete. 


we 3. Webster, cartoonist, says: “I have never been apathetic 
OM e subject of sex and money but I was ‘amazed on reading 
ove Over’ to learn their real entertainment value.” 


Baverd Veiller, playwright, says: “For a first book —astound- 
ng! For a last book —astounding! For any book—astounding!” 


Charlies Hanson Towne, editor, says: “A most 
astonishing novel!" 


cAt Your Bookseller $2.50 


J. H. Sears & Company, inc. 
114 E. 32nd St., N. Y. 
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«As 
DOROTHY PARKER 
would say: 





“Everything 
was lovely, 

and then in 
no time at. 


all— 























LADDERGRAMS are a great solace 
to a disillusioned lady. They show the 
inevitable mutation of anything to 
anything else. (What was that?) Before 
you know it, Love changes to Hate, and 
Flame to Ashes. But LADDERGRAMS 
are Here to Stay (get that one?) as the 
newestand best of the pencil-destroying 
diversions. 

Now that you've worked this one(and 
very clever of you) there are fifty more 
all ready for you in LADDERGRAMS, 
each one handsomely illustrated and 
garnished with encouraging text. 


GET IN THE GAME! 
At Your Bookseller $1.50 


J. H. SEARS & COMPANY, Inc. 
1:4 EAST 32nd STREET NEW YORK 








beth Ann Guild, Inc.” So now the 
whole literate world may have the 
privilege of reading, at five dollars a 
crack, of the indoor life of the 
mighty. 

Of the authenticity of Miss Brit- 
ton’s story I am absolutely convinced. 
I wish I were not. I wish I could 
feel that she had made it all up out 
of her head, for then I could give 
myself over to high ecstacies at the 
discovery of the great American 
satire, the shrewd and savage critique 
of Middle Western love. But I am 
afraid that “The President’s Daugh- 
ter” is only a true story. 

Throughout her book, Miss Brit- 
ton protests, perhaps a shade too much, 
of the great love that she and Mr. 
Harding bore each other, a love which 
she insists, in a phrase that I am fair- 
ly sure I have seen before some place, 
could not have been greater had they 
been joined together by fifty mini- 
sters; yet they seem to have becn, at 
best, but a road-company Paolo and 
Francesca. Theirs is the tale of as 
buckeye a romance as you will find. 
It is, and a hundred per cent, an 
American comedy. 

The one faint glimpse of glamour 
that Miss Britton allows us is that 
of her early days, when she had a 
little-girl’s crush on the Marion edi- 
tor, more than thirty years her senior, 
who was just stepping off into politics. 
Then she sees him as a truly romantic 
figure, in all he does and says, as, for 
instance, on that memorable day when 
her mother “allowed me to go up 
and shake hands with him and tell 
him how much I enjoyed his speech, 
for which hesitating utterance I re- 
ceived one of his loveliest smiles and 
a courtly “Thank you kindly, thank 
you kindly!’ ” 

But when she has grown up into 
his extra-mural affections, she seems 
to view him as some one a little less 
than glamorous. “Between kisses,” 
she says, “we found time to discuss 
my immediate need for a position.” 
She tells you of the time when, in 
alighting from a taxi in front of the 
Manhattan Hotel, “Mr. Harding 
caught his foot and tripped, falling 
in a very awkward position... . Mr. 
Harding’s blush of confusion after 
his fall remained a good many min- 
utes and was explained by him, ‘You 
see, dearie, I’m so crazy about you 
that I don’t know where I’m step- 
ping!’” She speaks of his tucking 
thirty dollars in her brand new silk 
stocking. She relates of his hiding 


in the cupboard when there was an 
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FORESIGHT 


Order your 


CHRISTMAS 
CARDS 


before that last minute rush. 


STATIONERY 


Original Designs 
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i, San Carls 3 


ISOEAST 5O"ST. = 
Hotel Apartment 


1, 2 and 3 room suites with 
one and two baths. Every 
modern requisite, including 
vitaglass. 


WALTER STEIGER 
Resident Manager 


Agents 


Butler & Baldwin, Inc. 
15 East 47th Street—Vanderbilt 5015 


Men Must Exercise 
to Keep Well 
and Women 
to Look 
Well 


The latest advance 
in weight reduction 
is by new machines 
which roll down 
the high spots; 
thus many parts of 
the body can be 
reduced without 
dangerous medi - 
cines or freak diet. 


Dr. Savage 


Exercise Inst. 
Established 1890 


253 p=] Avenue 
New k City 
Send aes Sehetected 
Booklet 








MACHINE FOR 
BACK AND ARMS 
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Dance Smartly ! 


~ urn to lead forcefully, follow easily. 
evelop poise, balance and confidence 


: Become a brilliant dancer 
Few private lessons from America’s 
est teachers. Tuition Greatly Re- 


Studio open until 10 P.M. 


\RTHUR MURRAY 
7 East 43rd Street 








unexpected knock upon the door of 
her apartment. She tells you about 
that afternoon when the house detec- 
tives put them firmly though gently 
out of an hotel room, despite his plea 
that they weren’t disturbing any of 
the other guests. ‘“‘ ‘Gee, Nan,’ was 
Our President’s comment upon that 
occasion, ‘I thought I wouldn’t get 
out of that under a thousand dol- 
lars!’ ” 


Mr. Harding, one gathers, was 
scarcely of the drunken-sailor tem- 
perament. He paid five dollars a pair 
for his shoes, and announced that 
“That is all any fellow should pay 
for shoes.” When his bill for a din- 
ner was over fifteen dollars, “Mr. 
Harding tipped the waiter $1.50. I 
watched his face as he counted out 
the money. . . . He looked across at 
me and shrugged his shoulders. “You 
know, Nan, I am not penurious, but 
a bill like that is really ridiculous.’ ” 
He took Miss Britton to the theatre, 
and chivalrously begged her to guess 
what he paid for the tickets; the cor- 
rect answer turned out to be $5.50 
apiece. “War-time graft” he termed 
this. One can but feel, after several 
of these anecdotes, that Miss Britton 
was doing admirably to get that thirty 
dollars tucked into her stocking. 

Nor was he precisely a poetic lover. 

“Dearie” was his most flowery term, 
and sometimes “to show me he was 
really just human like myself, he 
would deliberately use words like 
‘ain’t?”” or call his lady “you purty 
thing!” The shy Miss Britton, be- 
cause of the difference in their ages, 
could not quite bring herself to call 
him Warren; she compromised on 
“sweetheart.” 


Surely this story of so bare and 
shabby a love, of these meetings held 
in hotels recommended by taxi drivers, 
and, some time after the man had 
been made President of the United 
States, of that tryst in a clothes closet, 
should be a pathetic thing. But so 
smug is Miss Britton’s style, so sure 
of himself does she make Harding 
appear, that one can look on this af- 
fair only as a comic, and a slightly 
horrid, matter. There was no wist- 
fadnen in either the practical young 
lady or her pompous lover. 

For the unfortunate little Elizabeth 
Ann, the child of Nan Britton and 
Warren Gamaliel Harding, one can 
only wish that no one will show her 
this book that so unbeautifully ex- 
ploits her. Undoubtedly, it will make 
money, and, one trusts, for her. It 
is lofty on the list of best sellers, 
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Largest Steamer 


Ever Built Under 
tits American) Fag 
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The RANDOLPH 


* 135 East 50th Street 
~.. 1-2 Rooms 


te (furnished if desired) 


Complete 
Kitchens 
Ready for 
Occupancy 


CAMS 


The GILFORD 


e _ Lexington Ave.at 46th 
1-2 Rooms 


oa (furnished if desired) 
2 Complete — 
Kitchenettes 


: ‘ We Maid service available 


Ready for 
Occupancy 


JOSEPH : 
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285 Madison Avenue 
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UR NEW SALON 
ts open—and we have newtieedl tls 
opening with a presentation ef 
Tall and Winter millinery 
modes as smart and as stunning 
as you will find anpwhere. Ge 


claim less for it would be false 


q ’ 
modestly. ol on ft you come and see! 














550 MADISON AVE. 


between 55th and 56th Sts. 




















We have been asked who it is 
that determines the accepted style 
in clothes. To us, “the accepted 
style” means merely good taste in 
clothes as expressed by the well- 
dressed New Yorker. 


SACK SUIT $37.50 


37 Union Square, New York 
Between 16th and 17th Streets 








despite the fact that it is allowed 
no advertising. Probably it will be- 
come a greater popular favorite than 


“We.” This is, you remember, 
America. 
N “Henry Ward Beecher: An 


American Portrait,” Captain Pax- 
ton Hibben shows us another high 
American stumbling awkwardly along 
the wooded ways of romance. 
“Throughout his life,” says the au- 
thor, “Henry Ward Beecher had little 
luck with women.” Let that stand as 
his epitaph. 

Here, I think, is as swift and bril- 
liant a biography as the season will 
bring forth. In Paxton Hibben’s rush 
of short and crackling sentences 
Beecher comes sharply into life. He 
stands against the background of his 
times, a background slapped in so 
quickly and surely that the whole pic- 
ture is there before you know it. Here 
is a vastly important volume of 
American history, written with dash 
and humor and a sort of curious, im- 
patient sympathy. Let’s not mince 
along in such tight phrases as “as bril- 
liant a biography as the season will 
bring forth.” Here is a fine book. 

For all the nervous hurry of the au- 
thor’s style, the book is deeply moving. 
It shows the childhood of Henry 
Ward Beecher, ninth pledge of the 
fidelity of the Reverend Lyman 
Beecher and Roxana Foote, in all its 
wintry New England God-awfulness. 
He never had a toy nor a child’s book; 
“T have not a single pleasant recollec- 
tion in connection with my school-boy 
days,” he declared. You see him once, 
at Christmas, standing outside a little 
Episcopal church, wondering “what 
manner of folk these Episcopalians 
were who took their religion gladly.” 
You see him in desperate dependence 
upon emotional stimulants, collecting 
pictures for the stories they told, 
fondling the precious stones he caried 
loose in his pocket, sniffing the inevita- 
ble flowers on his pulpit, sentimental- 
izing every woman he met. Though 
his mother died when he was a baby, 
he thought of himself, in later life, as 
having known her well, and mooned 
sweetly about her influence upon him. 
That was his way—to say, and believe 
while he said it, a little more than the 
truth. It did, as the author comments, 
no great harm. 

You see a few glimpses of Beech- 
er’s wife, Eunice, whose “slender 
health,” perhaps attributable to the 
fact that her life was “literally just 
one child after another,” so irritated 
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She 
“EAST SIXTIES’ 


) OU may be 


one of the few who will 
appreciate the charming 
atmosphere of the “East 
Sixties.” 1, 2, 3, 4 or more 
rooms furnished or unfur- 
nished; private foyers and 
serving pantries; central re- 
frigeration; private bath for 
each chamber. Restaurant 
under owner management. 
Attractive rentals. Immedi- 
ate occupancy. 


Qeewete always on premises 
elephune Rhinelander 3724 


ALRAE 


**4 New Residential Hotel” 
37 East 64TH Street 














EFORE mixing that punch 
Let’s hope you get a hunch 
To take the stuff to Munsch. 


Munsch & Co. 


Analytical chemists in the utmost 


51 East 45th Street 
Hotel Roosevelt, N. Y. 


























New Yorkers’ 
Premier French 
4 Restaurants 


HOTEL LAFAYETTE 


University Place 
and 


HOTEL BREVOORT 
Fifth Avenue 
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\\7HY have gray or 
faded hair when 


you can double its 
beauty by allowing 
Alexandre & Emile to 


restore the natural color 


and lustre thru the 
aid of their ex- ‘ 
perts in hair (5 

1 ll ts 


( 18 East 53rd Street 
Phone Plaza 1666 


Homestead Hotel 
Hot Springs, Va. 





Monmouth Hotel 
Spring Lake, N.J. 

















Face or Figure 
Which Do You Sacrifice? 


It is difficult to watch the calories and 
not have the defeated pounds leave 
their lines on the face. 


You take care of your figure. Let us take 
care of your complexion. By our uni- 
que French method relaxed muscles grow 
firmer, while soothing and nourishing 
creams remove tell tale lines from the face 
A visit to Salon Bertie 

is not a luxury, but an investment. 


An investment in good looks that pays daily 
dividends of satisfaction. 


SALON BERTIE 


21 EAST 57th STREET 
For appointments Plaza 2525 








her husband; see her turn from a 
querulous bride to a granite-faced 
shrew. Beecher gave up sentimental- 
izing her early in their marriage; it 
was too big a job even for him. 

The author concerns himself much, 
and highly to the reader’s interest, 
with the Mrs. Tilton scandal. It 
swept the country—and in those days, 
when a scandal swept the country, it 
swept without any maybe. Dana edi- 
torially referred to Beecher as “an 
adulterer, a perjurer, and a fraud,” in 
an enviably arranged climax; the car- 
toonists bent their talents upon Mrs. 
Tilton and Beecher with a delicacy of 
touch comparable only to that of a 
troupe of trained elephants. Of Eliza- 
beth Tilton—“poor little Lib”-—Hib- 
ben writes tenderly and beautifully. 
She is a lovely little figure, heart- 
breaking in her bewilderment. Hen- 
ry’s denials, always accompanied by 
elaborate weeping, of their relation- 
ship, stack up as rather less than 
admirable. 

I do not know why Henry Ward 
Beecher, stuffy and selfish and easily 
sentimental, should come out of this 
book with some of the dignity of 
tragedy about him. It must be all due 
to Paxton Hibben. 

—ConstantT READER 


HOMEWORK FOR THE 
STATISTICIAN 


Oh did you ever try to count 
The people at the Paramount 
Or at the Roxy? Frankly, I 
Advise you strongly not to try 
Unless you’ve very steady eyes 
And nerves, for that way madness lies. 


It is sufficient to observe 

Them in the mass for that will serve 
To make you puzzle hard and long 
Concerning how the earnest throng 
Killed time before they had this sort 
Of energetic indoor sport. 
MARGARET FIsHBACK 





THE BAR CINEMA 
[From a Farmington (Ill.) show handbill] 


A COMEDY in four reels, at the Audi- 
torium. Children without parents not ad- 
mitted. 

e 


FORD OWNERS! “How to drive a gear 
shift car.” Postpaid 50c.—Atlanta Con- 
stitution. 

And it comes to you in a plain 
wrapper. 
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CUTE container for water, or 

anything else if you are lucky. 

Retails for 50 cents each. New 
Yorkers, do you know that right here in 
New York is one of the most wonderful 
shops in the world? 

If you ever give a party, dance or 
dinner we have an appropriate Favor 
for every guest. 

Bridge Prizes Gifts Novelties 
_ There are decorations for every occa- 
sion. Just think of it: We have 20,000 
different varieties to choose from. 


A delightful, fascinating store. 


B. SHACKMAN & Co. 


The name is important 
906 Broadway, at 20th Street 
East Side of Broadway 


Look for the name SHACKMAN’S before entering 





The 
RUSSELL 


A Residential Hotel for 
A Select Clientele 


45 


PARK AVENUE 


at 37th Street 










The quiet of your home—the exclu- 
siveness of your club—the service of 
a European-trained personnel—these 
have earned for The Russell a unique 
position among the finest residential 
hotels. 









The use of restaurant and private 
dining-rooms is restricted to tenants 
and their guests. 






Suites of 1-2-3 Rooms— 
Furnished or Unfurnished 
—Season or Year. 















Open Fireplaces, Complete Hotel 
Service, Restaurant and Private 
Dining-rooms restricted to tenants 
and their guests. 







Payson McL. Merritt Co. 
Managing Agent 
10 East 53rd Street Plaza 1000 


Resident Manager 
FREDERICK L. SEARING 
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IFTS that will not be duplicated 
elsewhere are shown in our shops. 
That is why many of the best known 
people in New York and Boston come 


to us. Our committee of connoisseurs | 
selects splendid examples of the hand- | 
work of America’s foremost craftsmen. | 

| You will find here a large variety of ar- 
tistic things—many of them surprisingly | 
inexpensive. 


Sra) To 6 
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| Batik & Block-Wrint 
Hangings | 


Copper Pottery 
Ete. 
Oo Gd Loo] a 
The Arts & Crafts Shop os: | 
Conducted by The Society of Arts & | 
Crafts +2 721 Madison Ave. (64thSt.), | 
NewYork City, and g ParkStreet, Boston | 


| 
| 























Black Suede - Black Lizard Trim - Brown Juede-Brown Lizard Trim 
New French-Cubon Heel # 24° 


558 Madison Avemme. 


PLT WEEN SSr& 56m Sts 








BOOKS WORTH 
READING 


We Recommend: 


FICTION 

BLAcK STREAM, by Nathalie Colby (Har- 
court, Brace). A novel of the thoughts 
and deeds of two New York families 
during a crowded twenty-four hours. 

THE AMERICAN CARAVAN: A Yearbook 
of American Literature (Macaulay). 
A miscellany containing work by Hem- 
ingway, Eugene O'Neill and others, but 
chiefly illustrating the devious devices 
of the aesthetic movement. 

THREE Wives, by Beatrice Kean Sey- 
mour (Knopf). A first-rate exposition 
of the modern marriage problem il- 
lustrated in three entirely dissimilar 
cases. 

STRANGE WomaAN, by Elmer Davis (Me- 
Bride). A married couple reach the 
dangerous age of forty; he contem- 
plates flight, and things happen. 

DEATH COMES FOR THE ARCHBISHOP, by 
Willa Cather (Knopf.) A piece of his- 
torical reconstruction of the Southwest 
in the fifties, interesting for its details 
and local color rather than as a novel. 

Purse Strinos, by Edith M. Stern (Boni 
&f Liveright). A picture of the clash 
between an idle and unconventional 
waster and his bourgeois family-in-law 
in the nineties which were not gay. 

WIi1p, by Carol Denny Hill (John Day). 
The adventures of a Barnard girl in 
search of a Culture and a Husband. 

DAPHNE’S IN Love, by Negley Farson 
(Century). Office life, night life, and 
love life in Chicago. 

LitT_e Sins, by Katharine Brush (Min- 
ton, Balch). The younger married 
smart set do their damnedest, but a 
great love conquers all. 

MarriAGE OF HARLEQUIN, by Pamela 
Frankau (Harper). London’s younger 
generation in trouble, despite the ab- 
sence of Prohibition. 


And of Course Yowve Seen— 


A Victim oF CircuMSTANCES, by George 
Gissing (Houghton Mifflin). Dusty 
ANSWER, by Rosamond Lehmann 
(Holt). THe GRANDMOTHERS, by 
Glenway Wescott (Harper). BLUE 
VoyacE, by Conrad Aiken (Scribner). 
Face VALUE, by J. L. Campbell (Dut- 
TON). 


GENERAL 


Henry Warp BEECHER: AN AMERICAN 
PortrRAIT, by Paxton Hibben (Doran). 
As good as biographies come; in fact, 
better. The Reverend Mr. Beecher 


from several angles. 


THE PREsIDENT’S DAUGHTER, by Nan 
Britton (Elizabeth Ann Guild, Inc.). 
The story, too fantastic not to be true, 
of a United States President in his 
moments of stepping-out. 

JouRNAL OF KATHERINE MANSFIELD 
(Knopf). Extremely personal papers 
from an extremely sensitive pen. 

ALFRED E. SmitH: A Critica Stupy, by 
Henry F. Pringle (Macy-Masius). An 
aloof and entertaining survey of a 
possible President. 
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SOUTHERN CORNER OF 83ed STREET 


OW you may RENT an 

apartment of 7, 9, 10, 12 or 
16 rooms in a distinguished new 
building on Fifth Avenue at 
83rd Street. Kitchens and bath- 
rooms tiled to the ceiling, glass 
enclosed showers. 


Agents on premises. 
Rhinelander 10415. 
Immediate Occupancy. 


Attractive Rentals. 


Djougies |. Flttman & Dp. 


a 
15 EAST 49th STREET 




























Innovations 


and 


Importations 


DUTTON’S 


Foreign Department 
















New French novels, 
Biographies, Children’s 
Books as well as a great 
number of the classics. 
Books in any language 
not in stock can be 
ordered. Don’t miss 
our gargoyles, book- 
ends, etc. 








681 Fifth Avenue New York 

















f APARTMENTS | 


East side — West side 
Furnished, Unfurnished, Co-operatives 
Why worry? My expert advice is at your 
service 
MRS. WILBUR LYON 
, 500 - 5th Ave., N. Y. Tel. Longacre 0856 4 











Beautiful. Balmy Bahamas 
Isles of Perpetual June 


HOTEL FORT MONTAGU, NASSAU, N. P. 
Palatial, Fireproof, Overlooking Emerald Seas 
Every Outdoor Sport. Open all year 
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| Why Not Dine in the 
_ “Great Open Spaces”’? 


= heart, good gastronomers. 
Here, overlapping tables have been 
excommunicated; here, confidences 
need never be exchanged sotto voce. 
Prices won't induce apoplexy. Food is 
prepared in such fashion that fussy 
folks choose to be otherwise. Here 
one may enter, eat and emerge wholly 
unscathed. 

Let Appetite, the gorgeous gift find 


new wings in such a milieu! 


HOTEL 


_ NEW WESTON 
| RESTAURANT 


34 East 5orn Street 





Between Park and Madison Avenues 
| “A Delightful Contrast”’ 

























Now Open or 
IMMEDIATE OCCUPAN CY 





Oliver Cromwell 


72nd St. at Central Park West 
NEW YORK 
“32 Stories of Service 
24 Hours a Day” 
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JouN Pauw Jongs, by Phillips Russell 
(Brentano’s). A vivid and colorful 
life of an eminent adventurer; modern 
without being smart-alecky. 

O Rare Ben Jonson, by Byron Steel 
(Knopf). A most original picture of 
the spacious days of Queen Bess in re- 
lation to the literati of the time, writ- 
ten with freshness and humor. 

Some Peropie, by Harold Nicolson 
(Houghton Miffiin). Thinly disguised 
chapters of autobiography, by a dis- 
tinguished writer and member of the 
British diplomatic service, written with 
rare charm. 

GuINEA Fowt AND OTHER POULTRY, 
by Leonard Bacon (Harper). Satiri- 
cal verse for the most part, full of 
sardonic humor. 

LAND OF THE Pircrims’ Prine, by 
George Jean Nathan (Knopf). Mr. 
Nathan reflects upon the morals, con- 
ventions, and pleasures of American 
life. 

THE Ture Sitwe ts, by R. L. Mégroz 
(Doran). An intimate picture of Edith, 
Osbert, and Sacheverell, with an ex- 
planation of their work. 

TWENTIETH CENTURY CRIMES, by Fred- 
erick A. Mackenzie (Little, Brown). 
Succinct accounts of eight latterday 
crimes, including the Leopold-Loeb and 
Rosenthal cases. 


And Don’t Overlook— 


MEMOIRS OF THE CourT OF ENGLAND IN 
1675, by Madame d’Aulnoy (Dutton). 
Domestic MANNERS OF THE AMERI- 
cANS, by Frances Trollope (Dodd, 
Mead). THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF AN 
Ex-CoLorep Man, by James Weldon 
Johnson (Knopf). 


THE USES OF HEREDITY 


Before the débutante of the Nineties 
could go to bed 

She had to put away the parcheesi 
board, 

Take the empty root beer bottles to 
the pantry, 

And fold up all the newspapers 

So that the doctor, answering a hypo- 
thetical call during the night, 

Might not be shocked by any domestic 
slovenliness. 

That is probably why her daughter of 
the ‘I'wenties 

Would not think of crawling under 
the coverlet 

Without first using her lipstick 

And powdering her nose. 


INTO EVERY HEART THERE COMES 
SOME SADNESS 


Sunday morning a very sad thing hap- 
pened when Johnnie Spradlin was coming 
from Silverville when coming around a 
curve meeting another car and John run 
upon a rock and turned the car over that 
he was driving.—Pine Knot (Ky.) News. 














What of hospitality ? 


O your over-night guests 

depart with the memory 

of a wonderfully refreshing 
sleep ? 


To have Hall Beds in your 
guest room assures their com- 
fortable rest and denotes your 
own appreciation of the last- 
ing values of finest bedding. 


Orders may be 


placed 
through your dealer or 
% interior decorator. 











FRANK A HALL & SONS .2z00~e 


25 west 45% street New York 


SPECIALISTS 

















The 


Brick Row Book Shop 


INC. 


ByRNE HACKETT, Pres. 


Murray Hill 2711-2-3 


19 East 47th Street 


New York 


Nothing adds so much to 
the charm of a Library 
as well-filled shelves of 
books in suitable bindings 
—bindings representative 
of the books they enclose. 


We have in stock many 
choice examples of XVIII 
Century sets and modern 
sets from the best London 
Binders. We are compe- 
tent to furnish Libraries 
and to fill your book needs 
adequately. Correspon- 
dence invited. 
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Your 


parties won’t sparkle unless you do! 








Have you ever noticed how much the success of 
your parties depends on how you feel? If the day 
finds you sluggish, headachy or dull, all your skill 
as a hostess, all your most ingenious preparations, 
seem to go for nothing. You cannot get your 
guests “started,” cannot communicate to them 
the party spirit. 

And no amount of struggling with yourself, no 
amount of secret, panicky effort to seem gay, 
confident, full of infectious high spirits, does any 
good. If anything, it makes matters worse. You 
must fee/ well in order to be yourself. 

Yet feeling well, if you are normally healthy, is 
quite simple. You may not have realized it, but 
that dull, loggy feeling often results from a slug- 
gish intestinal tract. It is here that Eno, better 
than anything else, may help you. A dash of Eno 
in your morning glass of water promotes intestinal 
regularity—very effectually, yet very gently and 
safely. There’s nothing harsh about Eno, either 
in its taste, or composition, or its laxative action. 

Thousands of hostesses have learned that some 
of the delightful effervescence of this famous saline 
is likely to get into their own conversation after a 
drink of it. Thousands of women find household 
duties easier and pleasures keener since they 
adopted the Eno rule of health. 

Get a bottle of Eno today. A dash in a glass of 
water makes a cooling, delightful drink. You'll 
enjoy it. 

Eno, world-renowned for over half a century, 
from all druggists, 75c and $1.25 a bottle. Pre- 
pared only by J. C. Eno, Ltd. Sales Agents: 
Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Inc., Belmont Building, 
Madison Avenue at 34th Street, New York. 


ENO 


THE WORLD-FAMED 
EFFERVESCENT 
SALINE 
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our cigars ve 


have they changed along with 
everything else? 


Back in the overweight go’s the shock troops of the 
banquet board seriously engaged in trencher warfare, 
anything less than seventeen courses was merely a 
skirmish. 

The day of the ponderous paunch and the jelly- 
like jowl. 

Today most habits are changed. You order five 
courses—you'd shudder at 17. Figures are trim, waist- 
lines slim, thanks to plenty of golf and handball. 
Cigars are mi/d for they too have changed with the times. 

Haddon Hall is the 1927 cigar. Mild as a breeze 
through the garden, yet flavorful as cognac stirred in 
your coffee. Satisfying—but never to satiation. Sooth- 
ing—but never to drowsiness. It compares to the 
old-time cigar as your dinner tonight to the vast menus 
of “way back when.” 

Haddon Hall cigars are sold at most every good 
tobacco shop in New York. All shapes and sizes from 
the brief Café Noir to the big but mild, Corona de 
Luxe. Prices from toc to 2§c according to size. 
D. EMIL KLEIN CO., INC., 438 EAST QIST STREET, NEW YORK 

LENOX 5148 is our phone number 








Haddon Hall 
0 400 (7eurs \_9 





























three ways 
of attending an 
out-of-town game. 


1 Procure place as ninth passenger 
e 4 ‘ = 

in friend’s roadster. Equip self 
with riding breeches and telephone 


lineman’s climbers. Hang on hard. 


y Try (try) to get train reservation. 
* There’s something awfully jolly 


about a community cinder-bath. 


3 Or how about passing ’em all up 
e. — 

in your own Marmon 8? Easy. 
Just follow the arrows—short detour 


straight into dad’s pocketbook. 


ARROW ONE 


Get dad down for home game. Walk 
to game . . Remark popularity of fel- 


lows who own cars . . Act degraded 


MaAaRMON M ovToOR 





walking home. Dad will immediately 


realize your handicap as a hoofer. 


| 


ARROW TWO 


mind. Cheer up only when Marmon 8 


salesman brings "round Marmon 8. 


= 


ARROW THREE 

Sit contentedly at dad's side. (Let 
him drive it.) ** Know why there’s such 
clean, even firing? Equidistant down- 
draft manifolding, with gas traveling 
exactly same distance to cach cylinder. 
No ‘starved’ end cylinders. 

“Say, dad, notice how when you 
want to stop, you stop? Four-wheel 
brakes that stay equalized. 

**Did we go through a chuck-hole— 
or didn’t we? Know why we didn’t get 
a jolt? Springs set in rubber. Lovejoy 
hydraulic shock-absorbers. Springs 
totaling 81% wheelbase length. 

**Don’t say one just sees lightning! 
We're experiencing lightning. This is 
acceleration! 


**See the lineahead? Zip around it. 


CAR COMPANY 


next visit home, be low—in your 










That’s great! And they aren’t ever 
irritated. They know we’ve got a reg 
ear. Quality from tail-lamp to nam 
plate, also vice versa. And including 
such luxuries as the electric clock, gas 
gauge and cigar lighter. Which may 


sound as if this Marmon 8 were an 


yy —— “y 
ent 


» 
Se 

















expensive car. Whereas it would be a 
very economical investment for me.” 

And so far into the afternoon— or 
whenever you can pry dad away from 
the wheel long enough to sign on the 


dotted line the salesman will show him. 


En, 


the greatest performer 
in the world today— 


bar none —tifiion. 4 


PRICES: $1795 and upward, all under 
$2000, f. 0. b. factory, including com- 
plete equipment. Moderate down pay- 
ment enables you to take delivery of 


Marmon 8 by convenient credit plan. 


INDIANAPOLIS 





